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THE RAGING TVREE, 
Or the Tragedieof Ba1iazsr, 
the ſecond of that name. 


i 


Actus Primi, Scena Prima. 


Emter,Baſſaet I{aack, With a Crowne in his hand, Muſtapha With 4 
Scepter, Meſithes with a Sword, they Crowne Corcutus youngef# 
ſonne 10 Baiaret, | 

5 the world feele thee, and thoſe Demigods, 

Proud with the name of Kings, debaſe themſeclues 

To honour thee, this Crowne commands as much He crowns 

Whcrewith I doe inveſt thy happy brow,  bim, 

Happy indeed if that ſucceeding times | 

Shall {ct vp yertue, fo to lefien crimes. 

Thus from the aſhes of dead So/yman 

Is raiſed another Phoenix great Corcatns; 

Line equally adored, when Princes bend 

To betrer courles, all their ſubie&ts mend. | 
Auſt. Crowns make not Kings,nor can that glittering ſhew 

Re thine Ro take another ſigne pe im the 

Ot thy Impcrialldignity, 'tis thine. , 

That iddes a God-like grace vntothy brow, _ $1 

This binds dae honour, that proſtrates euery knee 

Before thy throne, thenliuc,and may that arme 


Secuic thy ſubieRts from all forraigne harme. : 
B Meſth, 


Tſaack, 


5 


The raging Turke, +. 


AMefth. What ſeaſoned knowledge, learnings pradent Queen 
Hath bleſt thee with, muſt now inuriate thee > | 
In the parhes of warre, all ſtudied Arts 
Are but degrees vnto ſome wiſhed end, ; 
And eps of hope whereby we doe aſcend WY; 


Yntothe top ; and leuell of our thoughts, Y. | | 
Bur Kings tben proue meſt happy when they arT © * 
Watchfull in peace, and prouident in warre. 
Thoſe are their vemoſt ends, which that they may 
Orre-take,Art,and the ſword, make faireſt way. ; . 
The Muſes nonrc'd thee vp, and thou didftdraw _ * * 

The pleaſant ivice of learning from their breſts , $ 
In thy firſt non-age ; herethen we beſtow | 
The ſecond helpe, to which good Princes owe 

Much of their welfare ; ſwords are the firſt ground 

Of peace, and warre ;they both defena and wound. 

Thus are we vow'd tothee, let thy dread fame 

| Thunder amazement throughthe ſpatious world, 

| F hat when thou lifts thine arme, thy focs may ſay Shows: z. 


- *., ge 
* a - 


Not Jowe, but great Corcuwtu rules the day. , 
Corcut. Which that applauſe hath crowned, and with it 
Wull euer ſpight of traytors 1oying lit 


: As now we doe ; hor ſhall my watchfull care $. 
Be wanting to you, Whilft this fubtill ayre 4 
| Feedes mine induſtrious ſpirits, I ſhall fill 1 
” Thc good with ioy, by cutting of the ill » 
| Corrupted ragges of men ; 7owe let me ſtand 


An obie& in thine eye, when thy ſwift hand 
Failes in the ſtroke of Iaftice, vertue returne 
Fromthy ſad exile, I will purge the walls 
From ſpotted vice, and make this Cittie free 
To entertaine ſo faire a Queene as ſhee. | 
| (Baſſaes) | embrace what you'haue throwne 
| Vpon me, and theſe {ignes of honour thus Gines therw 
il We re-beſtow ; their power ſtill ftayes with vs, Gdacke, | 
Could this vaſt bedy of the Common-wealth 
Stand faſt without aſoule ? ezch man ſhould ſee 
I am not greedy of this dignity : 


This 


410) [14 Stk 


or Baiazet the ſecand. 
' This burdenous waight which ſome muſt endergoe, 


The gods are bulied with diuiner things, 

And put Earthscare into the hands of Kings. 

* Ac tus Primi Vc ena Secunds. 

WU. * fee Gmechmors of plans Ber cl gnand Anh 
iS metes-at {cucrall doorcs. 


: Achmet, And is Baiazetarriu'd ? Cherſ, So fame reports 
Ly Yet how he doth digeſt ( orcnow Raigue, 

Þ, That cueric Bird lings not ; but {ure with paines 
þ. A Turksſb Bacazet and luffer wrong, 
; May tor atimeconccale his griefe,not long. 
Eaglcs ſoarc high,andicorne that ſhorter Plumes 
Should reach the cloudes, which their proud arnckes os touch, | 
Corcniws aralt not raigne,to keepe his 
Duc to his farher,nor will he it he might, Erntm Yanks 
Hee's learned, therefore iuſt, Arts notallow *' 
# To were a Crowne duc toanotbers brow. 
* 1a. Dar'it thou oppoſe his greatnefle? is not Groees 
Already wrackt enough? hauc thy provd Towers 

+ Reardyp their lottie {pires? which ſteep'dinblood," 

4 T hrew a reflex of red backe totheclunds, 
"= And blufh'c at their owne ruines,are thy crude wounds 
4 Already ſtoptyind is that day forgot, 

q 


In which the T wrkiſh Aavers Otteman, | | 1 
Wicldeda ſword of death withinthy Walles? Mal 
Charon grew weazy with harrying ſoules to hell, 1 
W hen threeſcore thouſand'Greekes in one day fell. 
Cherſ, We know their force and ſad experience Tn Wt 
Moue not againe, Greece welters ſtill in blood- - 
_ crackling thunder of the heavens | With 
ſarill eccho ofthe TarkiS rmaves; k af 
ben «ce wedcmanby you foe hens > 899 xt. 
a gene 1/0 an421 6d, 
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The Raging Turke, 
Abhm. This phraſe becomes the Greekes, ſubmuſſue ſtates 

Muſt bend,.>e Cenqueror mult rule the fates. 
Cherſi And tuch are you,our vanquiſht hearts muſt bend, 

But bad beginnings haue a fatall end, 

Me thinkes I ſce great Bazazet in armes, 

Spreading his fearefull Enfignes in the ayre, 

Like ſome prodigious Comet, wee may feare 

Speedy revenge valeſſe ſome quicke aduile 

Workea prevention of his future hate, * 

Tis he muſt ſway the Scepter,or wee ſhail heare 

A dreadfull defiance ratled in our care, 

Hees ſtrong in friends, and pewer,vve muſt deſcend, 


. Toour juſtdutic,or our lateſt end, 


Achm, Renowned Vice-oy, thy perſwading thoughts 
Haue predeuin'd meſt trucly theſc effects, 
And weapplaud thy Counſell,let ys three 
loyne our beſt ſtrength,that theſe enſuing jarrcs 
May be compol'dwithoutthe ſtroke of Warres : 
{oromeris wnſcand milde;and being lo, 


* Hehates the rumour ofa publike foc. 


Cherſ, Nobly refolu'd (Greece fings) if the event, 
Prout butſo happy,as honeſt the intent. 
But ſtand aſide;B«iaxet is come. Enter Bataxet. 
Baia, Am Loot Emperor ? hce that breaths a no, 
Damnes in that negative illable his ſoule, 
Dutſt any god gatn»ſay it,he ſhould feele 
The ſtrength of fierceſt Gyantsin mine armes, 
Mine angers at the higheſt;and I could ſhake 
Thc firme foundation of the earthly Globe : 
Could I but graſpe the Poles in theſe rwo handes, 
I'deplucke the worldaſunder; droppe thou bright Sunne, 
From thy,tran{parant Spheare;thy courſe is done, 
Great Baiazer1is wrong'd,nat thallrhine oye”. 
Bc _ v7 my ae OE FOREST 12014.3; 
Madnefſe and anger makes my tongue betra 
The Chaos of _— hts; foderchipived? 
An heape of XA. pg WI x1 36975; 24971 
Whet is it that I doubt ? thepugh every joynt 


Daunces 


"mT" ITE} 


or, Baiazet the ſecond. 


Daunces a trembling agve,this dull blood, 
That courſes through my yeinesdevines no good, rom of 
Ha, ſhovts of ioy,at dead mens obſ{cquies? jo) Within, 
I'me ina maze of wocs,what thou wilt throw 
On me, 7oxe,let it come,ile ſtand thy blow. 
(berſ, Live happy Bajaz/e, [ Baia, Happy in my feare, 
That word ſounds {wcet in my diftracted care. 
Happy in what? [ «Ac-, Inthy friends, He twrnes aſide 
That grieve to {ee thy wrongs. [| Ba. My wrongs, _ #0 them 
There ſticks the ſtring my thoughts did harpe vpon z 
But who hath wrong'd me in this high content? 
The fates doe ſometime frowne,yet bleflc th'event, 
And ſ{equeilot our woes, it cannot be, 
I ſhould be thwarted in my jollity, 
Burt if I can vnfold it—for the more, _ 
1 know them not the greater 1s my fore. | 
Cherf, In that read all thy woes,takethere a bricte, He genes 
Contra& of all thine ills, ſad lines of gricfe, hins a paper 
Baia, How's this ? my yongeſt ſonne aduanced to my 1catee 
({orcutus Imperator,{ure I dreame: | 
Theſe are but cmpty apparitions 
Fain'd by the god of ſleepe to vexe my ſoule, 
Were they not to—ere this blacke night 
Had throwne her ſable mantle cre the heauens 
To hide me from my ſhame ; bur is it ſo ? 
I doe but flatter vp my ſelfe,they aretrue 
And reall griefes,my Paſſion ſayes they are, 
[faack, Achmeres are they not? [| Ach. Tootruae  _— 
Great Baiazet : [ Big, Corentus Imperator, reades AgAzue 
Would I had ſcene thy name writ in the booke 
Of darke damnation,rather then theſe lines. 
Crackt not mine eye-ſtrings when 1 viewed this text? - 
See how each letter ſpreads abroag in pompe...-. . 
As if they ſcorn'd my teares, how I could dwell 
On thefe-two words, Corcate [mperator. 
Hither repaire,the watchfull paper wormes - 
That (can old'recordes ouer to 2 line ; vn 1 
Here in two wordes imprinted ſhall you fee, 
Themodcll of a dolctall hiſtorie ; 
B 3 


The Raging Turke, 
Vertue diſhonoured, breach of filiall love, 


Right ſhoulderedovt by wreng,nor can youfaine, 
A critne,which theſe two words doe not Contalnes 
Bat now I ray(c,oot grieve . O nimbleayre, 


Let myplaints vaniſh as they {poketrare, 


Of with this womanifh mildocfſc, | will finde 

A ſhorter tricke then this to caſe my mind, | 

Plato beware, I come to raigne in hell, about to ki 

Fares bid me rale,and birth-right to excel). him{cife, 
Cher/. Stay Baiazet,that arae can breake a path 

Vnto thy earthly Monarch,ere thou come 

To blefle the bankes of {weere Elypnmn, 

With thy wiſht preſence : Iahonver foretend 

That thou ſhould'(t ſcale a Kingdome to thy tonne, 

By this vntimely death , Corewtm raignes, 

But atthy better pleaſure ; when he ſhall heare 

Thou artarrived,then hee'l twixt ioy and gricfe, 

Start from his throne,and nimbly runne to mcete, 

Thy pompe,and throw his Scepter at thy feete: 

If bee but ſlacke that duty herearec by, 

Achwetes ſtrong and bolde,1ſaacke and I. 
Devoted to your ſervice,yet the world ſtands 
On wavcring doubts,ready to clappe their hands. 
Baia, My defires are crown'd, 

And from the gate of Limbo,where I fate, 

I feele my ſpirits knocke againſt the heavens. 

eAchmetes? Inthatname I heare an caſe 

Of all my grictes pronounced, he ſhall ſuffice 

To banifh viurpation from my throne, 

Did furyes guard it round, hee's able well 

To reach my Kingdomes from the gripet of hell. 
Ach, My ſword andlife, both which are vow'd tothee, 
Are ſtillat thy command : walke but along, 
Corcntas ſhall thou have no wrong. 


Tv. |" AVE) 


or, Baiazet the ſecond. 


Iſacck. Death,and the furics plunge the obſequious flaues, 
Wor he have joyn'd with vs? we would haue kept 
Corc#tus high,and honoured, where he ſits 
In ſpight of a whole hoaft of Bazazets. 

Mnufta. Me thinkes your power might have 
Ouer Achmete:,one adit ts you | 
By no lefle bond of dutie, then the ſonne 
Is tothe father: | 1/a. HMinftaphe lletell you 
Had trot my daughter beene eſpouſed to him, 
I had nam'd his death,and by ſome plot 
Work't him a quicke deftraQion long e*r this; 
Now let vs temporize with Beiazet z 
Yet keepe thy nature everyand be true 
To thine owne profit ; Fortune may aduance 
Some other Prince, worth both thy louc and mine. 

Mmnſfta. Wecle ſtay her leaſore, 
1/aach Sec more Harpies gathered to catch a Crowne, 
© tis a charming baite. Exit vier, 
Enter Mahomete, Achmetes, Sabinur, 
Mahom. Me thinks theſe City walles ſmile on our entrance, 
As if they knew great Baiazers three lomes, 
Were come to gracetheir beautie. 
Sel, But Weſhould frowne 
On them which harbor ſuch blacke treaſons,Well, 
Were | great Basazer,l'de ring a noyſe 
Of ſpightfull herrour,that ſhould make the groynd 
Treable beneath their weight at ſuch a ſound ; 
A younger m_ enthron'd an r. : 
Achm, Brother containe your felfe,come lets awa 
To ſee the end thar waits onthis ſad day. Exennt 
«As they gee Trizham and Mahomet, tWo other 
Somnes of Bainzet goe to meets them, 


Selin. What 3ahowet > Achm, Aud Trizhan ?heers a fight 
Of one mans iflue, Noble Baiazer, 


Brothers we have umpttogether ? Sel, All ave one, 
And hee's a great dedie ber ſoalone. | 

Triz., Corcutas Vis you meane, who though he raigne} © - 
Aboue vs now,yet fall backe againc, | 


bin greater farre 


i WE 8 Into- 


The Raging Turke 


Tnto our rancke, t'is Bakzzet mult rife, 


And hee deſcend,(uch a report there fiyes. Exenn, 


Hctus Primi Secena Quarta. 
Enter Corentus, Cherſeoglher, Meſither. 


Corcu, Did henot frowne,and ſtorme ?, 
Cher/. It mooued him much, 
Ani wrought ſtrange paſſious in him,when he read 
Your name,and found your name ſo intituled. 
Corcun, Cling to my temples thou bleſt ornament, 
Beevcr yaremoued,though all the gods 
Chide me inthunder for this inſolence, 
Aml in heaven? in.ftateplaced on the ſpheare 
Ot eminence, but barcly.to appcarc, 
With faint,and borrowed luſter,then deſcend, 
Ranke with the yulgar heads, firſt let metecle, 
The T5t5os vyulture,or Ix5ons wheele ; - 
And the worſt torture heli it telfc.can bring, 
To courge my ſoule ,0o let me dye a King ; 
Burt ftay,l mult bethinke me at what rate, 
I purchaſe theſe faire trappings : ha ? thecurſe 
Ot him that got mee : ſtarr my daunted ſpirits, 
Shall I vſurpe athronc,and fit aboue my father, 
Whileſt the gaping pir of hell, 
With wide {tretcht 1awes,yawnes for my fall, 
O lam ſtrucke with horror,and the {layes of tix, 
Already ſting my wounded ſoulc. 
Cherſ, Will you faire Prince reicR all future hopes 
Ot juſt ſucceſlion,and ati your Sire, 
By your yniuft detainment ot his Crowne. 
. (orcs, TIamdiſtrated, and me thinkes I burne, 
Vnder theſe robes of ſtate,a boyling heatc, 
Runnes from them through my veincs, /ores hardy ſonne, 
When he bewrapt himſelfe in Nefſw: ſhirt, 
Felt not more bitter agonics,then1, 
Cloath'd in the trappings of my Maicftic, 
Iam reſolved ; Bafſars,gor mecte our father, 


" Jn! "  $\4\4ltb 


x . 


Allure 


T ethe #. a 
or, Baiazet the ſecond; 
© Allure him home with this: Tam begun . -* © - Exennt Meſtehis 
c To be no King, but arepentantſonne.”” meD” Wa : 
$ Pallas I askethy pard>n,Thaue firgjed "2h i att en 
'v A graceleſſe trewant from thy happy ſchooTes,'* 2-7 ok , 


' n Tat 5, "\ 
Whither I'lenow returne; theres nota ranke, 00 


| 


*  Place,or degree,can fort vs oattrue blifſe | 1 19 
\ Without thy Temple, there my dwellin giz” | _ 
hy Amongſt the Sacred monyments of wit, IT 


> WhichClffiqueauthors carcfully hauewrit 0 OS 
Forour inſtruction, I will waſt my time z_ 
> Soto waſhcutthe ſpots of this {ad crime. 
> Court honors, and you ſhaddowes of true joy 
> Thatſhinelike ſtarres,till but a greater light v<7TTETL 0 4 
: Drowne your weake luſter, adjure your light, 45 
Even frem my meditations,and my thoughts , 
I baniſh your entiſing yanitics, ts ane Jaws 
And cloſcly kept within my ſtudic walles, . 
Ws As from a cave of reſt, henceforth Ile ſee, RA, 
4 And {mile,but neuer taft your miſery. 
* T butas yetam floating onthe waues, 
= Of ſtormy daunger, nor am ſure to ſcape 
W- The violent blaſt of angry 'Bazazer. | 
Key Blow faire my hopes and when Itoychthe ſhoare, 
= - lleventureforthon this rough ſurge no more. 


Enter Basazet,( herſeogles, Achmetes, Iſaack,; CAMeſtther, Muti 
pha, Mahomet, Achomates, Selymus, Trizham, e M{ahowe? 
Zemes dilguiled, 


Sec where he comes, oh how my guiltie blood 
Starts tO my face,and proues my cauſe not good. 
Our dutie to our father, kneeles, 

Basa, Ours to the Emperor. kneeles 

(or, Why kneeles great Baiazve? Iam thyſonne 
Thy flaue : and if thy wrath butfrowne,vndone. 
W hy knecles great Ba5az7, heavens hide thy face, 
From theſe prepoſterous doings. Ba.. What,not aſham'd 
To circle in thy brow with that bright Crowne, 
Yet bluſh to ſee mee kneele?though filiall rites, 
And morrall precepts fay the _ muſt bend 


Before 


4 | 
% The Ragi ng Tur ke, 
Before the Father, yet your high degree 
And powre bids you riſe, commands my knee. 


{ore, Thoſe ornaments bethine, Here Baiazer 
I Crowne thee Monarch of the ſpatious Weſt; 


wy % 

» 
RA 
9 + 


eAja, and Africa: if ought be mine, % 
Greater then theſe I here proclaime it thine. by 
Omnes, Line Baiax#t our mighty Prince, | = 
Liue, rule, and flouriſh: "f 
Baia, Is this your zeale? is it? did every voyce -, 
Breath outa willing ſuffrage ? I am crowned, 3s 


My ioycs are fully perfect, and Lfeele 

My lightned ſpirits caper in my breſt. 

Riſe thou ſtarre-bright mirrour of thine age, To Corcutne 

By thee our iron dayes proue full as good, kneeling. 

As when old Sarwrnethundred in the clowds. 

Be an example to {ucceeding times, 

How ſonnes ſhould vſc their Parents : and 1 vow 

(W hen I ſhall faile) chis honour to thy brow. 

Attend vs Baſſe, lic lead on to joy, . | 

Neuer was Father bleſt with ſuch a Boy, E xeunt omnes. 
Corcu, Freed froma Princely burthen, | poſſeſs waner Corenr, 

AKing!y liberty, and amnolcflc 

Princely; obſcruance wayte on him, on me 

Thoughts yndiſturb'd, I ſhall then happy bes. 


Actus Primi, Scena Quinta, 
Enter Zemes the brother of Baiazct alone, 


* 
5 
« bs OJ 
Ex 2 
S eV 4 
\ 
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Zemes, Scarce had I ſet my foote within theſe walls 
In expeRation of a ſolemne hearſe, 
Duc to the wandring Ghoſt of CHMahornet ; 
But lowd alafmes of abundant joy 
Ring in mine cares, and cuery ſcruile groome q 
Congratulates the Coronation Aſvowt Within, © 
Of Baiazet: harke how they roare it outs * 
A cold diſturbance like a gelid froſt | b 
SetYes my blood within meand I hate | 


His 


41%) | 18 * d\4\,f/f8 


, | ON ... 
or Baiazer theJeconl. Fe 
His cheerefull triumphes, more then mine owne Fares, 
'Tistruc indeede, I prou'd not the firftfratres, 4 
An elder of-ſpring of my Fathers breede, 
Yet was it ſo that Baierand to» 
Both tumbled in one wombe, perhaps the Queene , 
Of womens labours doted at our birth, 

And ſent him firſt abroad, or clſe I ſlept, 

And he before me Role intothe world, 

Muſt I then looſe my glory, and be hurl'd 

A ſlaue beneath hisfeere ? no, I muſt be 

An Empcrour as full as great as he, Ex#. 


\ Actus Primi, Scena Sextas .. 


Enter Iſaack aloe, 

Taack, Denorc'd my Daughter ? fond and inſolent many 
Ilecruth thee into nothing, if I can 
Enduretheneyſe of my aigrs I know 
How torcturne it; I ama flame of fi 
Achafing heat diſtempers all my blood. 
Achmetes thou mutt coole ir, when thy limbes 
Arc empticd of that moyliure they ſucke in, 
An thy ftain'd blood inchanted trom thy yeines, 
Then ſhall [ be appealed, meane while Lliue 7: 
Thy mortall foe : Bur ſtay, let me containe 
Mane anger vndiſconcred. Friend how is't ? 

Emer Meſithes. ., (Zone! 
Meſith.Know you not 1/aack ? Iſa, What ? Hef; The flight of 
Hence to Armenia. !/a, O; Zemes ? Me. Y exe walke | | 
About the Ciric diſgais'd, an1 vnſcene 
Till hiseſcape., //. Tis ſtrange and full of feare. | 

eMeſ, We mect him frequent inthe vulgar month, 

Iſaackh, Zemes is valiant, and e Armenia {troug, VY 
Here's B«saz#t, he malt beware the wrong. = Enter Buideats 
Baie. VV hat isit thou mutmurſt, Baawerand wrongd ? 

Something it is thou knoweRk concerning vs: 
Take thee faire leaue, and ſpeake it. 1/s. Yegl know 
Matter of weight, ſuch'as concerne thy life, 


C3, Baids 
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, The Raging Tar ke, 
| Before the Father, yet your high degree 
' F And powre bids you riſe, commands my knee. 
| | (ore, Thoſe ornaments bethine, Here Baiaze? - | 'Þ 
I Crowne thee Monarch of the ſpatious Weſt, E. 
eAja, and Africa: if onght be mine, ' 
Greater then theſe I here proclaime it thine. % 
| Ones, Line Baiax#t our mighty Prince, "= 
Liue, rule, and flouriſh: | 8 
.. Baia, Isthis yourzeale? is it? did: my VoYCce 
Breath outa willing ſuffrage ? Iam crowned, 
My ioycs are fully perfeR, and1I feele yg 
yo OOOOMEBEEBRRGE@eoeen nobel, Bac 4 .f ; 2 F 
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Zemes, Scarce had I ſet my foote within theſe walſs << WW 
In expeRation of a ſolemne hearſe, b. 
Due to the wandring Ghoſt of CMahomer ; 

But lowd alatmes of abundant joy 
#7 Ring in mine cares, and cuery ſeruile groome 

L Congratulates the Coronation A. ſvowt Within, | 

Of Baiazet; harke how they roare it-outs | L 
j A cold diſturbance like a gelid froſt I 
SetYes my blood within me;and 1 hate. 


His 
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or Baiazet the Jecenl. by 


Eg INES _— 2+ w%.% | 
His cheerefull triumphes, more then mine owne Fae,” 
"Tistrue indeede, I prou'd not the firſt franes, "_ 


An elder off-ſpring of my Fathers byeede,''- ll Pn 


FE 


Yet was it ſo that 8&aiarrand To ;.0 
Both tumbled in one wombe, perhaps the Queene , 

Of womens labours doted at our þirth, 

And ſent him firſt abroad, or clſe I ſlept, 

And he before me Role intothe world, 

Muſt I then looſe my glory, and be hurl'd 

A ſlaue beneath hisfeere ? no, I muſt be 

An Emperour as full as great as he, Ex#. 
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Actus Primi, Scena Sextas 


6 


LLLRRERRE Enter Ifaxck alone, - 

ck, De my Daughter ? fond and inſolent many 
othing, » I can 
Fmy diſgrace I know 
I am a flame of fire, 
ppers all my bloed. 
coole it, when thy limbes 
moy liure they ſucke in, 
d inchanted from thy yeines, web: 4 
pled, meane while Lliue pier: © 
Bur ſtay, let me containe | 
mcred. Friend how is't ? 

nr Enter Meſithes, . ., (Zane! 

 Meſth.Know you not //aack ? Iſa, What ? Mfc The flight of 
Acnce to Armenia. 1a. Ot Zemes ? Me. Yewine walke i - 
About the Ciriediſguis'd, ant vaſcene 
Till hisefcape. 4. Tis ſtrange and full of feare. F 

eHeſ, We mect him frequent inthe vulgar month, 

Iſaack, Zemes is valiant, and e Armenia ſtrong, 1 | 
Here's 8«64z#t, he malt beware the wrong. = Enter Baidtuts 
Baia. VV hat isit thou mutmurſt, Z<iazerand wrongd ? 

Something it is thou knoweRt concerning vs: 

Take thee faire leaue, and ſpeake it. 1/6. \csl know 

Matterof weight, ſuchas _— thy life, 
1 2 | 


Baits 


— 
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_ The Raging Turke, 


Fl Before the Father, yet your high degree 

| And powre bids you riſe, commands my knee. 

{ore, Thoſe ornaments bethine, Baiaeth 
I Crowne thee Monarch of the ſþ 
eAja, and Africa: if ought be mine, 

Greater then theſe I here proclaime it thine. 
"Omer, Line Baiax#t our mighty Prince, 
Liue, rule, and flouriſh: _,_ 
Baia, Is this your zeale ? is it? did euery voyce 
Breath outa willing ſuffrage ? I am crownea, 
My ioycs are fully perfeR, and1I feele 
My lightned ſpirits caper in my brelt. 
Riſe thou ſtarre-bright mirrour of thine age, To Corcutns 
By thee our iron dayes proue full as good, kneeling. 
As when old Sat#rnethundred in the clowds. 
Be an example to {ucceeding times, 
. How ſonnes ſhould vſc their Parents : and 1 vow 
(W hen I ſhall faile) this honour to thy brow. 
Attend vs Baſſaes, lic lead on to joy,” . 


ous Weſt, 0 


| Neuer was Father bleſt with ſuch a Boy, E xernnt omnes 
| Corcu, Freed froma Princely burthen, I poſſeſs waner Corent, 
4 AKingly liberty, and amnol«flc 

| Princely; obſeruance wayte on him, on me 

Thoughts vndilturb'd, I ſhall then happy bes. Ex, 


Actus Primi, Scena Quinta, 2 


| Enter Zemes the brother of Baiazct alone. 


Zemes, Scarce had I ſet my foote within theſe walls 
In expeAation of a ſolemne hearlſe, 
Due tothe wandring Ghoſt of CMahorer; 8 
But lowd alatmes of abundant joy 3 
Ring in mine cares, and cuery ſcruile groome 4 
Congratulates the Coronation Afvowt within, 4 
| Of Bajazer: harke how they roare it outs : 
| A cold diſturbance like a gelid froſt 
YN Settcs my blood within me;and I hate 
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or Baiazet theJetent. - 
His cheerefull triumphes, more then mine owne Fares, 
'Tistrue indeede, I prou'd not the firſt frames, 
An elder off-ſpring of my Fathers breede, *- 
Yet was it ſo that Bentand to 01 00 OS 
Both tumbled in one wombe, perhaps the Queene , 

Of womens labours doted at our birth, 

And ſent him firſt abroad, or clſe I ſlept, 

And he before me Role intothe world, 

Muſt I then looſe my glory, and be hucl'd_. 

A ſlaue beneath hisfeere ? no, I muſt be 

An Empcrour as full as great as he, EKx#. 
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Actus Primi, Scena Sexta- 


Taack, Denorc'd my Daughter ? fond and inſolent many 
Ilecruth thee into nothing, if I can 


Endurethe neyſe of my d1i{grace I know 
How torcturnc it; Iam a flame of i 
Achafing hcat diſtempers all my blood, 
Achmetes thou muſt coole ir, when thy limbes 
Arc empticd of that moyliure they ſucke in, | 
Ani thy ftain'd blood inchanted from thy yeines, | 
Then ſhall [| be appealed, meane while Lliue m1 
Thy mortall foe : Bur ſtay, let me containe 
Mane anger vndiſconcred. Friend how is't ? 
Emer Meſithes. . ., (Zane! 
Meſuh.Know you not 1ſaack ? Iſa. W hat 2 Mef. The flight of 
Hence to Armenia. ![a, Ot Zemes ? Meſ. Yeylee walke {+ - 
About the Ciric di\gais'd, an4 vaſcene 
Till hisefcape. //. Tis ſtrange and full of feare, F 
eMeſ. We mect him frequent inthe vulgar month, 
Iſaack, Zemes is valiant, and eArmenia {troog, VE 
Here's Bas4z#r, he malt beware the wrong. — Enter Baidtut, 
Baza. VV hat isit thou muteurſt, B&iazer and wrongd ? 
Something it is thou knoweRt concerning vs: 
Take thee faire leaue, and ſpeake it. 1/s. Yegl know 
Matter of weight, ſuch'as concerne thy life, 
* C2 Baide 


/ Inyourdefence. Baie. I had forgot it, 


The Raging Turk, 


Buia.' Such as. concerne mylite ? Speake out thy tale, 
VVe are fo ficſhr in iey, bad-newes proues ſtrange, 


And touch my ſenſe too harſhly, 4/4-, But you mult hearce 


Yoar brother Zemes, when ſwift winged Fame. 429 
Tolde him your father 4 ahowet-was dead, by 
Flew quickly hither firſt ro celebrate &/ it 
His funerall pompe, then to aſſume his State, q 
His Crowne,and Scepter : which he rightly knew, Þ; 
Ynto your hand, and head, both ta be due. ++ 1 on &% 
But when applauſiue ioyes, and peales of mireh, *" 
Sounded loud Muſique in bis troubled eares, | _ 


Of you enthron'd; then he began too late 


To brawle at heauen, and wrangle with his Fate. 
So he went hence and cried z rcueng: be mine :; 


Quake thon great Citie of proud Conſtantine 


Army fierce anger, when I next returne, Yo 
V Vithclondes of mifty powder, I ſhall choake 2 
Thy breath, and dull thy beauty withit*s {moake. | Js 
This poſted he hence to -Lrmenias King, E # 
There to implore hisayde, which he will bring d.: 
Tofront thy power z not doth he ycr diſpaire, BY 
To diſpoſſeſſe, andfright thee from thy chaire. mY 


Baiacer, Firſt from ay body ſhall be fright my ſoule, 
And puſh me into duſt,  7/a«ck make haſt 
To muſter vp our forces, ſtrike vp oar Drummes, 
Let them proclaime deſtruction through the world, 
Cleare vp your duſty armour, let it cal 
| Stefan amazingluſtreonthe Foe, 
As if Beſtona danct on every creſt, 
The bright funne 6f my glory is eclipſed, 
or ma ade : he muſt not ſhine | 
odull my beames, fircethe whole heauen is:mi 
Call forth Achmeres, his ynconquered —_— _—_ 
Shall keepe vs ſafe trom this inteni'ed barme, OED 
\Yaack, MyLiege, you haue forgot eArchmetes oath; 
In which he vewed neuer to draw his fword ef 


— But now I remieinber, fach was the yaine. 
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or, Baiazzt the ſecond. 


Heat of my youth, but I recall againe 

V V hatcuer I proteſted, tell him fo, Bt 

Roſh words muſt bediſpenſed with., 1/a. Then lle goes Exits 
Baia, My Father once in ordering of a Campe, | 

Preferr'd me to be Captaine of a wing, 

So-when the Battailes 10yned, and life and death 

Y Vhere {trugling who {hould winne power of cur bteath,. 

Our Armies pron'd the ſtronger ; onely my guide 


| Fail'd, and a baſe repulſe fell on my fide ; 


At which my Father ſtorm'd, and in my place 
Seated Achmetes, for which black difgrace, 
I vow'd a {wift reuenge, cuen by his ſhame. 
That wore mine honour, toredeeme my fame ps: 
V V hich when Achmetes heard, he deepely ſwore, 
Neuer with wit and ſtrength to guide me more. 
Bat now he muſt, {ce where he comes,and arm'd. Enter Achm, 
W hat ſtrange deuice is plotting in his braine?_ 
Honored Achmetes, Ach. Royall Einperor. Gizes him «ſword, 

B aia, Thine arme muſt then vphold my Royalty. 
W hy lyes thy valour, proſtrate at our , 
W ken like fierce lightningsit ſhould runne and meete. 
My barmeslike a rocke vnmou'd? oppole. 
The courſe, and headlong torrent of my focs« 

eAchm. Tama man of peace, miſtake me not, 
I made a vow, nor can it be forgot, | 
Till yon reuoke your oath. Baz. Which here I doe, 
Great Mahowet be wituefſe, that I meane | 
Sincerely what I ſpeake, Achmeres now . Gines hims bis - 
VVe'retriends, and thus I nullifie my vow; ſword againe; 
Heavens on this concord lend a gracious ſmile. 
Achmetes I haue plac'd thee in my boſome, 
Gaue thee an honour'd title in my louc; 
And of as laſting conftancie, as is = 
The ſunne which lookes fo cheerefully on this 
Goe fit the Ianizaries to the warres, 
Kindle new fire of valor in their breaſts, 
Thou art their Genius, even the breath they draw, | 
Rayſe then thy. plumes,and Keepe thy focs inawe, . 

| C3. Mihme, 
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As faſt as in the 8kyes,vnder mine hand. 


Then Mars that can doc Baiazer that wronge Exens 


Will with the flaſhes of our fierie (wordes 


That kindnefſe, which I can but promiſe now. 


The Raging Turke, 
Achm, Stood there a Pluto at thy{citic wales, 
And with a band of furics had beſieg'd | 


Thy people, I would conure them away 
And fem, them backe to hell : ſo theu ſhalt ſtand 


Baia, I am Crown'd in thee,ner can I fall, H 
W hileſt ſuch a valour breathes within our wall, Ne 
Zemer depoſe me? hee muſt be more ſtrong, 


Actns Primi Scena Septima. 
Enter Zemez,and the King of Armen, x 

arme, Wee hatethy brother, therefore lend thee ayde, 2 
'Tis notour dutic to expeſtulate 
Thy right vato the Crewne,on to your warres, 
Thriuc in your proics,l ſhall joy to ſee 
A quarrell fought twixt Baiaz:t and mcc. 
Ietccond thy cncounters,and we two 
Likethe two Roman thunder-bolts of warre, 


Keepe their compoſed rankes,rthat they ſhall and 

Agalt,to ſec two Scipives in one band, | 
Zemes, Thankes great ArmemanKing,and when I am 

Wheel'd to aaeker>, Mn wen a my brother holdes, 

I ſhall requite theſe benefirs,and vow 


eArm, Comelct's away,our armies are well ſet, 
Reney to march,now tremble Baiazer, Pxenut 


Actus Primi, Scena Octaua. 


_ Achmetes in his Generalls coate , and Caignbws his 
Onne. | 


Achm, Caignbns,publike dangers call meforth, 
And I muſt leaue thee now vnto thy felfe 
My ſonne,thou ſeeſt vnto what height of fame ; 
Wearc aſcended,yet the ſanne ſhines cleare, RN 
And not one dusky cloude of diſcontent | I 
Dimmes the ynſpotted brightneſſe of our loyes, 
"Not Baiazr is more belou'dthenT: 
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or, Baiazet the ſecond. 


Such tri obſcruance is there ſhew'd to mee, . 
By all that know my worth,and heare me nam'd, 
As1f I graſp'c /owesthunderin-my hands: 
By all my hopes, I feare ſome tragicke ſceane 
Will trouble our calme fortune. \Sonne beyare, 
The top of honour 1sa narrow plot 
Of ground, w hither we hauealready pot, 
' Tis brittle,and vncertaine,if thou tread 
Oae careleſſe eppe aſide,thou fall'ſt downe dead, 
The ſhute from thence is deepe,and ynderneath, 
Ruine gapes wide,thy body to receives. \  _ 
Stand fhrme Caigubrs : though thou, ſtart'ſt not away- 
Yet blaſts of envie often force aſide 
The wearieſt footſteppe : theſe where e'r they ſhall, 
Blow ſtrong. will make them ſtagger ifnot fall, 
Caigs, 1 ſhall forget to ſleepe,to breathytoliue, 
Sooner then theſe thy precepts,they are fixt, 
And printed.in my thoughts, 
That [/aack Baſa truſt kia not too mnch: 
I havedivorc'd his daughter from my bed, ' 
For her 2dulterate loolenefle, hence, hee hides 
A maſſe of fretting ranchor in his breft, 
W hich he hath varniſh't yet,and gilded o're 
With coloured ſhewes of love,but he js falſe, 
And ſubtile as a Serpent,thart will winde 
Into thy breſt, ſtinging thee cre thou finde - 
Or oucec ſuſpe his hatred ; I muſt away, 
Haſty alarmescall me hence,thus,and farewell, 
Envie growes greater,as ourſtates excell : 
C4igs. Father adicw. Exits. 


Actus Secunds, Scena Prima. 


Ach. Enough,no more, 


T7 
Janna, 


s 


A dome ſhew z Enter Zemes,and the Armenian King, Trum- 
pets and Enlignes, Souldiers paſſe eqer rhe ſtage,and mn a ſo» 


lemne march... Zxennt. | 
Actus' Secundi,Scena Secunda. 


Enter Ba5az#t and Trizhaw,and CMahomet his two ſonneys- 


Baia, Alarcady marchr ſo ncerce,Zemermake haſt 
| C 4. 
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 Todeath,as if helong'd our wrath to taſt. J A 


. The Raging Turke, 


Fizham,and MMahomet,it Concernes you noW, Y" 
To fije hence nimbly ro your Provinces, . ' p: 
Z emer is come toofcere vstoclcape, | 
He cannot flye the ground whereon he treads, 

But through your countreys, haſt then, if the wars 
Cracke not his threed of lite, his fight will bec 
W hen you may intcrcept it ; if we preſume / 
Only on bold Achmetes,and our {clues, 
In beds of downe {upincly,{leepe at home, 
Zemes may (cape the tempeſt of our wrath. 
Then we hope beſt, when eachevent we lcc, 
Thwarted with their preventing policic. 
Trizham, Doubtnot our haſt and truth,he ſhall as ſoone 
Breake throughthe fiery fabrick of the $kies, 


. As through my Proyinces: Exit. 


CHaho, Through hell as ſoone as mine, Exit 
+Baia.'.Goc,I haue done my part;Mars and my fate 
Give faire ſucceſſe to my deſigned plot, 
And Zemer is intrapt, already dead'; 24 
That hand ſecares me that ſtrikes off his head, 


ActusSecundi,Scena Tertia. 


' 


" Enter Achmetes, (berſcogles, Muſtapha, Mefthes,drum mes ard 


Trumpets. + + RR IF 
Achw. The battell will prove great and dangerous, 
But werethcir number double more then ours, 
The juſtice of our cauſe bids vs goe on, 
Andlike a checrefull drumme ſtrikes panting feare! 
From euery breſt. Father,lcad you the vingard, 
The reare-ward be your charge,the right wing y ours, 
My ſcife will guice the lefr,this day ſhall crowne 
Your valour in full pride, Zemes muſt doWne, 
Enter Zemes, Armenia,two Captaines. 
Zem. Time hath ontſtriptour haſt,our foes doe ſtand, 
Wauing their golden plumes,as if the gods, 
Were come to mecte great #emezin the field, 


Their 
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or, Baiazgt the ſecond. 


Their armies planted, and a diſtilling cloud, 
Hoyers abouc their heads as if it wept, 
At their approaching fate. Armenia's King 
Leade you the vanguard, vnder your command 
The reareward (13ll march on, the Phalance 
Be your care braue Captaines,as we'reinform'd, 
eAchmetes rules the lett wing of our toe, 
Tic rule the right wing of ours, ſo whtn I meete, 
Him in his pride [le proſtrate at his feete. 

Arme. Our men are ordered, Zemes leade the way, 
The skics lookeduskie blacke on this fad gay. 


Trampets ſound to the battasle', dunbe ſheWwes in chirmifves, one of 

Zemes C aptawme; and Cherſcogles meets , Zemes Coptaine 

prenailer,vis ſecond and Melithes wrete, Mefithes revives , be 

King of Armenia and Muſtapha meete , Armcnia prenebles, 

aud pur [ues the battaile, Enter Achmetcs with his ſfwerd, 

Ach. Great Queen of chance;bur do I call onthis - 

Vaconſtant St pdame ?be thou propitious Mars, 

Rough god ot warre : ſteele vp this wearie arme, 

And put a ten fold vigor in my bones]; 

W hat ſhall «Achmere: fall,and in his lofſe, 

Grear Baiazer, be wrong d? it cannor bee 

Dcath comes to wound thee Zemes,T am hee, 


As he gocs out,the King of Armenia meetes him, 


poke” 
Achmetes makcs him retire trom the ſtage,and ok 
.. in his faric,cntersagaineat the ohne dore,Zemes at the other, 

they mecte,drums and trumpets ſounding, = 


eAch. Zemen? Zem. Achmeter? © unclie met, 

Here ſtaggers all the fortune of the field, | 

This houre muſt blefle me,and a ſingle fight 

Purchaſe thee honor, and to mee my Hlahes 

Honour to thee,to die by Zemes hand, 

My right to mc,an Empire to command, 
Achm, Brauc Princc,l more lamentthy caſe then canthy ſelfe 

That runneſt with ſuch madnefſe on the edge 

Of deſperate ruine,thou art but young and weake, 

Manhoods ſoft bloflomes arc not = ſpread ' 
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The Raging Turke, 


Vpon thy downy chinne;but riper yeeres 
Hauc ſetled the compaRure of my ioynts, 
And they areſtrongly knit : *twill vexe my ſoule 
In the cleare morne of thine vp-riſing hopes, 
To wrap thee in a fatall cloude of death. 
Submitthee to thy brother, thou ſhalt finde 
Me thy true f:iend, him mercifuil and kinde. 

Zem, Submit ? had Ia right to Joes high Throne, 
And ſtood in oppoſition of his power, 
Should all the gods aduiſe me to ſubmit, 
I would reieQ their counſell : much more thine, 
Guard thee eAchmetes, ) thy ſtroke abide, 
I cannot goretby Prince but through thy ſide. 

They fight and breath : fight agame, Achmetes takes away 
Zemes ſword. 

Zem, Theday be thine, and Zemes ſtand thy Fate; 

Strike home, Puclſtthe day, and life I hate. 


> ' Achm, Haue at thee then. Offers to r1uen at him With 


Nr ſtirre? tow by my ſword” . beth ſwords, 
Thou thalt hauefayter play before thy death 3 
Take backe thy ſword, in that Irecommit 
My torteit to thy charge, thy life with its 
They fight againe and Achmetes Wonnd: him on the 
beed, Zemes falls. 

Zem. Oh? hold thy conquering hand, and giue my foule 
A quict paſlage to her reit ; my blood. 
Begiangs to waſt,and a benumng cold, 
Freezcs my vitall ſpirits : Achmetes goe, 
Tell Bas«zt thatrhou haſt ſliine his toe. ) 

Ach. tarewcll,braue tonne of Afarr,thy fame (hall tay 
With vg,although thy toule flit hence away. 

Zemes | hauc notly;.d, Achmetes thou haſt {laine, 
My hopes,and therefore mr,my woundes arc (hallow,, 
But my ſtate deſperate, Ha? what ſhall i doe? us. 
Armenia't King 1s fied acke to his homey 
Co.d coteriainment will attend me There z 


The hieldis emptic,cucry man Litur'd, 19062 366 F 
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or, Baiazet the ſecond. 


Then wh ither ſhall I bend my ſteps} to Rome ? 
To Rome then let it bee *' Biſhop I come, 
Thyart a religious thing,and I will traſt, 


My life to one ſo innocently juſt, _-. 


| Actus Secunds, Scena Quarta. 


Enter Mahemetes, Achomates, Selymus three of Baiaxets ſonne$» 


Sely, Indeed we may be thought vpon in time, 
W hen there be Countries more then there be men, 
We may gertſome preferment z fit at heme 
And proue good boyes,the pleale our father well. 
My thoughts are two vabridled, Bazaxer, 
I neither can, nor will endure thy carbe, 
My compreſt valor like a ſtranglcd fire, 
Breakes out in violent flames,and | tmuſt rule. 
Trizham and 34ahomet arc (lipt in haſt 
Each to their {euerall Prouince, we mult ſtay, 
That are their Elders for another day ; 
This Court wilt proue our ſcaffold where vve ſtand 
Plac c in the eye of angry Paiatet ; 
W hotavvarts him in his fury is butdead, 
And in that paſſions heate, off goes his head. 
I muſt not live thus, A440. I cou; bee content, 
He feares not deafh,vyhoſe rhoughts are innocent. 
Sely. I thanke you brother then belike ſome crimes 
Lye hcauy on my con{cience,and'l feare, 
Valeſſe I (hift my ſtation, cwill be knowne ; 
Yourhinke well of mc kind CMabomeres. 
CAaho, As wellas of a brother I can thinke» 
If by a raſh applying to your ſelfe, 
My words haue bzene d:({tzſtfull, blame not me. 
Sely, Can I applie chem then vnto my ſelfe? 
Am l {oloote in manners? by heauen and earth, 
Thou ſhalt repent this deepelie. Ach. Stop that oath, 
Brothersagrec,or walke hence but aleng 
Into my garden, where cach ſpringing hearbe 
Smules on my faire content,there you ſhall ſee, 
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 Haththrowne vpon me z 


The Raging Turke, 


How flowers of one ſtocke,ſo twiſted are, 
One in the others twinings, that they ſhe, 
One ſtands by th'others heipe, both ioyntly grow ; 
Theſe ſhall ſuffice your quarrels to remoouc, 
And dumbe examples teach alinely loue. 
Maho, Comelet vs goe. 
| Exennt Mahomate:,and Achomates. 
Sely, Straight | will follow you. 
Away fond wretches,0 thatevery brealt 
Were of ſo dull a temper as you two.) 
But who come's heere ® Enter Corcntus 
Brother Corcntus whither are you benty 
W hat from the Court ſo ſoone ? Corn, My father bids, 
I goe to yndertake the charge, his loue | 
That's rich Jowa. | 
Sely, Yougoe to rulethere ? (or, Yes: 
Sel, Heaucns ſpeede you well, 
Cor. Deare Sclymww adiews Sel. Brother farewel, 


—_—_— and you,three furious twinnes of night, Corcurw 
v 


Aſcend vp to our theater of ill, 

Plunge my black ſoule twice in your Stygian flood, 
That by it's vertue it may be congeal'd, 

And harden'd againſt remorſe : Plwtocnrich 


My breaſt, with a diviner pollicic, 


Then every trifling brainecan reach vnto; 

Ile fill the world with Treaſons,and my wit 
Shall pat new tracts ro death 3 {baron ſhall (ce, 
His waftage ſtillin vie by companie, 

Sent thither by my care, 6 'twill doe well, 


To blaſt the ezrth with want,and furniſh hell, _ 


Actus Secundi,Scena Juinta, 


Emter 1/aach Baiazet., 

Tſaack. Tuſh,veriue makes menfooles , [/aack be wiſe, - 
Shake off the tender fetters of remor (e, 

Aud hbugge that chance;that opeus thee the way 

Toruinate Achmetes: did he ſtand | 


(Natta 


- 


or Baiaxet the ſecond, 


Oa termes of conſcience, neighbor-hood or loue, 
When he caſhicrd my danghecr from his houſe, 
And to the worlds broad eye,opencd her crime? 
No : he was {wift and bitter in his hate, 

And fo will I , he is but now return'd 

In Triumph from the field,as full of pride 

As I of envy,hence Ile ground my hate. 

W hen fierce 5efoxa (mil'd on Baiazet, 

Amidft the fiery tumults of the Warre, 

She offered Zemes to Achmetes hand, 

They fought,« Achmeres conqueredat hisfoote, 
Fell the proud rebell, wounded, but not (laine, 
There might Achmeres with a blow of death 
Cur off our feares, continued in his breath : 
This ſhall incenſe the angry Emperor, 

And cruſh «Achmeres in his faireſt hopes; 
True polititians worke by others hands, . 
$o I will by the Prince, my plot ſtands firme : 
See where he comes,now ly Aercarine, whet | 

My tongue,to kindle hate in Basazer, Ent Baan, 

Baia, Iſaxck, how thrin'd Acbmerer in his Warres, 

Fame is of late growne dumbe of his renowne, 
Surely ynwelcome newes clogs her ſwift wings, 
Elſe had ſhe now bin freqyent in our Court z 

And we had rally knowne the chance of all, 

Iſa. We had,yetcould not the event; 

Lie ſo conceal'd, but 1/aeefound it out, 

W hich when I firſt diſcovered, ftraight it wrought 
Tempeſts of paſſions in me, joy and griefe 
Raign'd at one inſtant inthe ſelfe ſame breaſt. 

Baiazet Ashow ? Iſa. As thus. Tjoy'd that Zemerfell, 
Was ſorry heeſcap'd, Baie, Fell and yeteſcap'd ? | 
Iſa. Beneath Achmetes feete the traytor fell. 
Baia, And yet eſcaped,good lene how may this bee. 

Ta. Thus it might de,and was ſo: when fad death 
Was glutted with the ruine of each fide; 
W hen ſlaughtring fas had ſtain'd the field with blood, * 
And caſt a purple colour o'r the carth;; : Fg 
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The Raging Turke, 
At length ſome milder providence delir'd, 
Arien4 of thote hottumults that were ſecne, 


 Tolaitin Zemer breath ; ſorhar their fire 
Would beextin&, when Zemes ſhould expire 
Then trom the middle sKkirmith forth were broug|t 


He and Achmeres,being met they tought, 
Zemes was vanquiſh't by a violent dlow, 


Wuich ſtrucke him trembling Lower then kis knees; 


Now whuher flattering,or preſem gifts 
Redeem'd him from his tatc I cannot ſhow 


Something they plotted, what,none yet can know. 
Baia, Canſt thou adviſe me 1/aack how to ſound 
The depth of all his miſchiefe. 7a, Thus you may, 


He being come from Zemes ouerthrow, 
And yet luke-warme in blood,and full of ioy, 
You may in way of honour and free mind, 


| Call him this night to banquer,then being ſee, 
| Whenthe hot ſpirirs ofcarroutcd heilths, 


Haue ſpoyl'd his wit of fmooth and paiored tales, 


| And wine vnlockt the paſſage for rhetruth, 


Bid him relate the manner of his warre, 


The chances and events ;then when he comes 


To Zemes,it he erre about his Right, 


Hisends are bad, his boſome blacke asnight. 
' -Baia,Thou art my good Angel, !/aack | applaud 


Thy taithfull plot, Achmeres were thy foule 
As darke as he!l,and thy encloſed thoughts, 
As {ubtillas a winding Laberinth, 


\By (ſuch a guide ascan remoue each doubt, 


And by a quill of threed 'detracke them our, 
But 1/aacke,it we trappe him in this wiles, 


How ſhall we kill the traytor ? We haue a tricke, | 


Already ſtrange to catch him in the nicke.- 

I/ac_ Ealily thus: cur tawes allow acuſtome, 
Not vſ'd of late,yet firmeſtill inefteR, 
And thus it is; when theredoth breath a man, 
Direfully hated of the Empereur, 
And he 1u Crickt ſeucritie of right 
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er,Baiazet the ſecond. 


Cannot proceed againit him,then he may | 
O. eivhclme him.4n a robe of mourning blacke, 


” The manthus vi'd,ts forterrcd to tate, | 

®” Andadeuorcd ſacrificeto him 
W hom he had er'it »off-nde1,neither cath 
Strengrh or increatie,wielt him from his death, 
Buth which are treaſon,and inexpiable. 


Thus then you may procee-ie,yvhen banquets done, 


Andall their comicke merrimcnt runne on 
*>- To thelaſt fccane,and cuery man expects 
Aloiemne gitt,duero Achmeres yyorth,' _. 
> Call for arobe therewithrodecke your friend, 
> An: perfteRall his glory,let that bee 
This robe of fate,in which ready at hand, 
* You may intombe thetraytor,and bewrappe 
His pampercd body ina vaile of death, 
So let him dye,dreame not on theevent, . 
Vice is rewarded in-it's patiſhm: nt. 
Baia, | will be fierce and tudden,/faxck inuite 
Achaeres toa feaſt : he dies this n:ghr. 


[/a. 1 ſhall : vyould not aprivace vvarging ſerue: 


Bur opch penance mult corre my child, 

> Andaitcueredivorcem-ntq ute degrade 

> Her o' her honoured Matrimonial rights ? 

| Were he as ({trong, as iteele-likejoynted Mars, 
* As much aaplauded throngh our popular ſtreetes, | 
Ascr'{t Diflator Fabiuq was 1n-Rome, | 

Or great Angnſtus,yet the [laue ſhould fecle 

The wrath of an inflamed father light 

Hcauy vpon his foule,and rhat &©c the nextſunne 
Appcarc, Achmetesallthy gloric's done. | 


Actus Secundi; Scena Sexta. 


Enter ef! m4 1948nd Caigntws.his.lonne; 
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6 Which we hauc cal'd ccaths mantle, that thing dotie, 


Exit Baja. 
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The Raging Turke | 
The ſword of juſtice, which your hand did ſwaye , | 
Might be of conquering force. «Ach. Thy prayers were heard 2? 
And 1 am here aslateas L went forth, 1 
Vncouch't by the rough hagds of deſperate warre, 
Nor 1d | ence {pic danger in the field, 
But when I tronted Zemes,then there anet 
Two {trcames of yalor,fith on vs was ct 
T ke chance ot the whole combar,others ſtood 
Expcfing which of vs ſhould looſe his blood : 
Bur heaven was juſt,and to compoſe the ſtrife, 
This {word at one {ad bloiy tooke thence his life. 


Caig. The heavens were ialt indecd, but who comes heere, 7 
X Jſaack, HMeſothes,and B aaets chree lonnes, s 
Enter J/aack, Meſrthes, Maboweres, Achomates, Selymur. b: 


Ach; They come to gratulate my late ſuccefic, 
Iſce their crrand touldedintheir ſmiles, 


How cheerefully they looke vpon my ioyes, | * 
Omnes. All happincs attend Athmeres, L 
Ach, Thankes Noble friends, how fares the Emperor. 8 


Iſaack, Well by your guard,and he hath ſent ys now, 
All to invite your preſence toa feaſt, 
We muſt be trolikegand this following night, CY 
Shall Crowne your joy withrevels and dclight, Mes 
Or clſ{e deprive thy ſoule of that gooa light. aſ1ae >; 
Ach. We mult be frolicke Capraines,thinke notthen = 
On my loud drummegzand taring trumpeters, 8 
Such whole ſtrong kings roare out 4 bellowing voyce, os 
Would make a man daunce Antick in the fire, 4% 
Wecle kauea choicer tmifique,and my feete, | 
Shall tzead ancater march,then ſuch harſh ſtraines 
Can tcach them, with more pleaſure,and lefle paines. 
SINCc It hath plcas'd the Emiperorto grace 
Our flender merrits thus : we ſhall be there, 
To tafte his bountie. Mef, Weelelead on before. 
Ach, llc follow you. I/a. Ne'r to returne more, « 4/4 
Exenunt onmes, Manem,) Achmetes,and Caigatns 
Ach. lam happy abone envic,and my ſtate, 
Notte be th with iwivrien! fate, 4x <4 
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of Baiaxet theJecontl, 
T could disburden all my jealous.choughrs, 
And ſhake that curriſh-yice {upition, off 
From my fincere affe&ion,I have wrong'd © - 
Sure [ haue wrong'd thee //ack,thy chaſt louey © ©. 
Cloakes not intended miſchicte,blacke deceit —_ . 
Cannot lic hid vnder ſo purea white, 
But ir would caſt a coloured ſhadow out, 
Through ſuch a ſlender vayle,thy generous thoughts, 
Nouriſh no baſe detraftion ; thy free loue | 
Thy profeſt ations, ſay t'were no juſt fate - 
That good mens deedes ſhould die by ill olens hate. 

Caig. Pray heaventhey doe not. Ach, fearenot,l am gueſt 
To Baiazet,cxpetted atthe fealt, Exon | © 


Actus Secundi, Scena Septima, 


Enter Baiazet,and Cherſeogles. 
Baia, The day's farre ſpent,isnot Achmetes.come ? 
Cherſ. Not yet great Emperor. 
Baia. Vice-roy ot Greece,lay now there were a man - 
W hom my mind honored,and I ſhould command, 
Tocloath his body in a ſuite of gold, 
Studded with gems,worth all tho Indian (ore, . 
Durſt any tongue gainlay it; (be&/,.. Surely.nge!. 1.1 
Baia. W hat if I hated him,and ſhould command . 
To wrappe him ina (able coloured blacke, o 
And ſentence him to death? Cherſ, Then he muſt die 
Baia, My thoughts are troubled. 
Cherſ. What ſhould theſe queſtions meane, 
Abrup: demands,one to confound the other? - 
My licge,your gueſts are come. | 
Eater eAchmetes , Iſaack, Mahomates, Achomater, 
Selynus HMeſethes,Caipnbus, 
Baia. Bleſt be the houre in which I ſee Achmeres Gafe return'd 
Bring inour banquet ſouldiers : boyes kneele round, 


#3 {\ 


Enter 4 bangnet all hneele, 
A ring of braner _ _ bleſt the gr | 
Supplic vs here with near, gine it me, takgs the enp 
a. Achmotes 


The Raging Turke, : 

Achmitet noble warriourgheer's to thee, b. 
A health tv thy bleſt fortunes, it ſhall runne J 
A compleate Circle ere the courle be done. 3s, 

eAch, My dutic bids ine pledge it. I returne | - 
Good health to 1/e«ck,and in this wee!l drownd Rs 
All conceal'd enmities. drinkes | 

Iſa. loxe ſplit me with his thunder,if my breſt 
Harbour one bad thought,whenthis draught is paſt. 
And ſo | greet thy ſonne ? healthto (: aignbus, drinker 


450%, eMahomete: the.turne lights next on you!» 'dainker 
hs Iiepledgeft freely, Viceroy her'Stoyous  drinkes { 
"(herſ. Achomates,to you I muſt commend 4 
The welfare of Achmetes in this cup. dings " 
Ache, To you Meſitbes,thus Iproue my loue. drinks S 


Hef. Yong Prince | doe commit this health to you. drmks Ns 

Sel. 1 ain the laſt; be predigallin wine, 

Fill vp my bowle with Nectar,lctit riſc $ 

Aboue the gobletsſide,and may ithke F 

A ſwelling Ocean flow aboue the banckes, 

I will exhauſt it greedily,'tis my dae, drinkes 
Omnes, Weele drinke with Bacchus and his roaring crew. 
Baia, Already done,fo quickly rune about, 

One health to me, faith ſith you are (et too't, 

Hecr's a carouſe toall, Omnesr. Weele pledge it round. 

As they drinks ronnd Baiazet riſeth and ſpeaks: aſide. 
Baa, 'Tis thelaft draughtto ſome,or I (ball faile, 


In mine intendments.let a toe eſcape ? 


W hen he wastrampled downe beneath his feete, 


nr 
There muſt be treaſon in'it ; how my blood oh 
Boyles in my breaſt, with anger,not the wine | 8 
Could workeſuch ſtrong effe ; my ſoule is vext, A 
A chafing heat diſtempers all my blood, we 
Achmetes thou mult coole it when thy limbes p 
| Areemprtied of that moiſture they lucke in, '% 
And thy ſtain'd blood ynchannel'd from thy veines, I 
Then ſhall 1 be ſecure,a quict reſt E. 


Shall rocke my ſculcaſlcepe,'tis thy laſt howre 
Maſt ſet a period to my reſtleſſe E ; 


VW hat 
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'or, Baiazet the ſecond: 


W hat are you merry friends? drinke on your courſe, 
Then all ariſe:and now to conſummate 7; = JS Ta0 
Our happy mceting,and ſhut yp our joyes, - | £124 - 
Diſcourſe Achmetes of your finiſh't warres ; 
Aftcran age of woes it proues art laſt 
> A lweetecontent te tell of dangers palt. 
= Lct' know your whole events. eAch. Great Emperor 
* Scarce had the roſie day-ſtarre through the Eaſt, 
Diſplay'd her filyer colours through the heauecn, 
But all the watchfull ſouldiers ready arm'd, 
> Dim'd her pale checkes, with their tranſparent ſteele, 
= Andadded luſtre tothe dull ſight morne, 
> Soſtood we infull pride till the bright Sunne 
> ' Climing the glaſſie pauement of the skies, 
Rouz'd the {low fpirits ofthe backward foc, 7 
. And vrg'd them to the field;atlength ſtept forth 
Zemes,in all the trappings of his late: 
> Andlikea well-caught Ze&or,rang'd his troupes, - 3 
= Intothcir ſcucrall orders;all prepar'd 
" Twaxbcing fearcfull Rept behind a cloud, L 
Leſt when he ſaw our limbs bath'd all in blood, 
And purple ſtreames guih'cfromour wounded breaſts, 
-— - Like yvater from their ſprings ; he ina feare 8 
>* CShouldbecclipl'd,or ſtartle from his ſpheare, * 
* Theayre wasthicke and dimme,ourarmiesjoyn'd, 
=> Theskirmiſhes grew hot,and angry Mars 
| Inthron'd vponithe battlements of heanen, <%3 
® TLefteither ſide totugge withtheir owne ſtrength; 
* Tilltheir oppreſling mulcitude bore downe, 
The juſtice of our cauſe,and our whole fide, 
Not daring to withſtand, ſcorning to flyc, 
> Stoodtrcmblinganthevtmoſt brinke of hope, &h 
** ThenthepropitiousGods fingled me out on 
'V Zemezs, the life and ſpiritof our foes : 7 1 
We met and fought, ſuch was my happy fate, 
Her: ; the fpenpuc am Sous gf 
Idifarm'd him,whenin' contempt, :'" 
He ſprdence ins ode d 1400 
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The Raging Turke 

Open'd his breſt,and dard me to the ſtroake, 

W hereby I might hane ſent him hence to hell, 

But I in admiration of his worth, : 

Arm'd his right hand once more and bad him fight; 

Chance did dire& my ſword vpon his head, 

He fell before me,and cry'd, Achmetes hold ; 

I'me wounded to the death,and Captaine goc 

Tell B4iazet that thou haſt ſlaine his foc. 

I left the dying Prince,our warres were done * 

And ceaſ'd with him, by whom they were begunne. 
Ifaacke, The plot has tooke. aſide 
Baia, Treaſon by Mahomet, 

Tleft the dying Prince. 


Iſaack. Purtue the proicA. Baia, Worthy Achmeter, 


Well we may giue, but not reward by gifts, 


And thanke,but not requite thee, would hate 


Thatliberality which would abate 
The worth of the recetuer,thy true fame, 
Outitrips the length of ticles,an a name 


Ot weightic honour, is a ſlender price, 


To grace thy merits with,as for.a voice, 
Tocrownethecatter death,thouart the choice; - 
Of cuerliuing glory,on thy creſt, 

Is her abode,and when the lateſt reſt 

Of nature, hath betrayd thee to thy graue, 

Thea ſhall (he print in characters bf gold 

How brauc a man thou waſt, how great, how bold z. 


| Though we be dambyy<t ſhall the world vplitt, 


Thy name,and thou ſhalt lue withcut our gitt, 
Yet thy bleſt fates, haue not created thee 

So clearely Godlike,but ſome orher chance, 

May creflc thy greatneſſc, and thy bighrenowne. 
Theenvie of ſome Godmay ſhoulder dowaez'o:* 
Thenthus weele make thee happy,futare events 


Ne'r ſhall oppreſſe thy worth. nor enuious chanc 
Blotthy enſuing fame, Achmmerknow;” 1 -- 


Death an immortallgxft,ve vas beſtow! vc! 15, 


= 


= : 


He caſts a goVyne of blacks vrduet upon him, cated the wane 


of death, 
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or, Batazgt the ſecond. 


Caignh. Treaſon, treaſon. O-my Fathertreafon, 
Helpe lanizaries Excar ts. 
Baia, Stop the furious youth, Exennt Baſſas, 
Bring in an Hcads-man. Traytor, Zemes dead? 
H- liues to (ce this hand vntwine thy rhread. 
Emer ſenenor eszht Tanizaries With ſwords drawne, 
"\W hat mcanes this outrage ? | 
laniza,n. Cruell homicide. 
by: 2. Vagratciull wretch. 
#7 3- 1lyrant. 
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_ 4. Mecte hilts in's guts» (ele him, 
"0 5. FirR let his owne hands take that Mantle offs 
Ws Baia. Hcipe ! Trealon?.1 am flaine. 


6. Hclpe? why ? From whom *- 
Is not thy Guard about thee. 
Baia, Hemn'd in withdeath ? My friends beſet me round 
>” Nottopreſeruc my life, but murder me. | 
"> Biuſh you pale heauens at thisabhorred fa&t, 
That they may ſce their crimes, and be aſham'd 
Ot this vahcard offence : Valiant Ianizarics, 
$heath vp theſe weapons of rebellion, 
Print not that "gy {1nne vpon your brow, 
Let my tree pardon woe youto ſubmit. 
© Keepe your alleagiance firme. 
| ba mnes, Ha, a, ha, ha, 
8 One word more damnes thee; * 
2 How pretily he began to talke 
3 Of ſinne and pardon. Baiaxzer behold” 
Here ſtands a man milde, honour'd, gracious; 
Valiant, and faithfull ; gentle in command, 
Art home belou'd, and tear'd amongſt our foes, 
Yet hath thy hand of cruelty afſay'd 
» The bated murder of fo de re a friend: 
Bluſh you pale heauens at this abborred fa, 
That hc gay ſce his crimes, and be afham'd ; | 
Ot this new bloudine fſe- Wicked Bararet © SLIOTE BL 
Thclſe admonitions fit the teacherwel li BOIL NE SHOVED 
Zaza, But heare meſperke: TGT 
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The Raging Turke, 
4 Firſt ſet Achmetes free, then ſpeake thy fill. 
' Baia. What ſhall I be compell'd ? 
5 Andquickly too. : 
6 Wecannot brooke to fee him ſtand thus cloath'd. 
Baia. Your anger will haue way. Achmerer goe. T7: akes off the 
Theretake him. They have ſau'd thee from this woe. Mantle, 
| E xennt ſhowting and leaping. 
Pernicious villaines, they hauc croſt my plot, 
*Twas intercepted cu'n in the laſt deede 3 
What ſhould e-ſchmeres meanc thus to ingrofie 
The beſt affections obmy Ianizaries? 
Will he defrand me of my Crowne and life ? 
My lite I weigh not : but toloole my Crewne 
Were tobe {cntenc'd to a hell of woes. 
I am full tuft with choller, Slauiſh Peaſants 
Held I a \wordef power in mine hand, . 


' I would diftoyntthem peece-meale ; can I not ? 


Am [ not Emperour 2-men-call me ſo ; 

A reucrend title, empty attributes, 

And a long page of words follow my name, 

But no ſubſtantiall true prerogatiue, Enter Tſaack, 

Tſaack, Good health to Bazaxer. 

Baiaz,, Indeed that's nothing, ſince your counſel fail'd, 
Iſaack, V (ce your beſt patience it may be regain'd, 

AfﬀcQtion in your ſtubborne multitude 

Isa prone torrent not to be withſtood. 

Were you as ſacred as their houſhold gods, 

Yet when you thwartthe current of their will, 

They'le breake the bands of duty, and prophane 

That holinefle te which they bound their thoughts, 

Mineeyes are witneflc with what liucly toy  * 

They bore himthrough the ircetes vpontheir necks, * 

Offcring the vle of their belt ſtrength. 
Basa. No more. / 

Iamalready gone. Why did not then 

His proud ambitious tongue bid them goe fetch 

My Crowne, and with quick ſpeedediſrobe a wretch? | 

Twas in his power; we are diſtr . a 


> 


or, Baiazet the ſecond. 


Lend vs thy wholſome counſell to-preuent. 4 


My ruine, and their dangerous intent. ; 
aack, Mine is able aduice, and deepe inbloud- 
To cut off thoſe baſe Peaſants that wit 
The force of your decree. 
Baiax,, To cutthem off? 
Mc thinkes I ſee my lelfe yetcircled in 
With their reuengefull ſwords, ha? cutthem off?  _ 
Could L but curſe the Traytors from the carths. 
Or were my doome pronounc'd but of cfte, 
Fde rattle { uch new torments intheir cares, 
Should ſtagger their high courage ; but my feares . 
Strangle my turics, and my;enuious fate. 
Forc;th my tongue to flatter, where I hate, OS 
Iſa«ck, Here lyes the ſatcſt courſe, to rid theſt egricfes 


Gine out, you'le goc to warre, ſo tocnlarge your territories, . 


And to this «nd fetch home, 

T hole watlike Souldiers plac'd in Garriſon, - 

Let them remaine without the walls; at laſt, oh 
When things ſhall fit. your purpoſe, leade themall 


© By night into the Citie, and in one ſtroke 


Srrike off ſo many thouſan7 periur'd heads, 
As ſhall amaze poſterity to heare, | 
How many.luues redeem'd thee from thy feare:; 

Baiaz, The waight of all mine honour leancs on thee 
That or ſome ncerer courie ſhal] quell the pride. | 
Ot ſtrong Achmeres, and confound his fide, 


Actus.Secundi, Scena Ofaua. 
Enter Zemes «nd Alexander Bifbop of Rome. 
B»/hop, If your intents be vertuous, and defire . 


Ofcminent place quite baniſht from your thoughts, . _ .. 5 


My houle ſhall be your Caſtie : that I denie 

My men and Armes to ayde you in your broyles, .. 
Thinke it kinde vſage : ſhould my Holinefle. 
Feede your ambition, and make ſtrong your hand 
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The Raging Turke, 
inſt your brother*rwere too lighta brand 
Of flaming hotdiſcention, and to (et 
The world in a combuſtion: all would then 
Quarrell by my example : No ſweet Prince 
Romer holy Biſhop muſt not ſo tranſgreſle. 

It you will dwell within my ſacred roofe 
Serve irregular Paſſions, and begin 
A quiet lite, repentance wiprs out (tn. 

Zemer, My waxen wings are melted, I will ſoare 
Againſt the {unne, through ſuch thick cloudes no more. 
The middle Region ſhall containe my flight, 

Your counſaile lwayes my wiſhes, my late decdes 
Were full of ſinne : now let my brother know 
Zemet repents ; (and that's the greateſt wor.) Þ - Ex, 

Bi/h. To mans aſpiring thoughts, how ſweet is hope = 
W hich makes them (like Cameltons) line on ayre 
And hugge their ſlender plots : tall cole diſpayre 
Doth ſo benumme his thoughts, that he falls dead 
From kis ſublime height, and his lofty hrad * 

W hich leueld at the skies, doth drop below 
His humble feete, this hath experience tanght 
In that mans head-longruine, whoſe prond thoughts 
Aym'd atthe Turkiſh Dijademe ; but now-eroffe Fates 
Haue forc'd hisſubborne Fates to bow. © Emter « Meſſenger, 
W hat ſpeakes your entrance ? ' 
Meſſen, Health to Romer Biſhop, 
And Peace from Baiazzr, who'commends hislone 
With this his Letter, and expects from you Giwes bins 4 /etter, 
A gracious an{were. - He reades the Letter, 
Biſh, Let Zemes die by an yncumcly death, 
Elſe for our lone you ſhall provoke our hate, 
Hee's not our brother, but our hated foe : 
And in his death you ſhall preuent our woe. \ 
Rerurne oar ſeraice back : tell Bejazre | . 
W hart he hath giuen.im'charge ; (hall by my hand | 
Becarcfully diſpatcht, Aﬀeſſes. Good peace attend yous Exit. 

Biſo. Imperious Turke, 

Am I not Gods Vize-gerent hereonearth, 


And 
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' or Baazettheſecond. 
And dar'ſt thou ſend thy letrers of command? 
Or ſpeake to me in threatning menaces? 

It grates my paticnce toobey this monſter, 
Yer aſt | murder Zemes, what doe I know 
W hether my tathers ſonte did eranf-migrate 
Into his breaſt or no? be durhbe remorte, 

The Turke is great and powertfull,if I winne 
His loue by this, will prouca happy finne. 


Actus Terty ,Scena Prima, 


Enter Se/ymms alone, 


S:lym. Am TI fo poore in worth ? ſtill keptſolow ? 
Was | egot only to liue and dye, 
To fill a place,mone idlely to and fro 
Like other naturalls? ynmanly life, | 
The world ſhall cake morenutice ofmy fame, 
Els will [ wich the venom'd ſting of warre, | 
Deface the beauty,of the vniuerſe, _ - | | 
Pofteritic ſhall know,once theredid breath 
A Selymus,a'mottall dicty, 
A man at whoſe bleſt birththe planets ſmil'd; 
And ſpent their influence tocreate a boy, © * ns 
As braucas Greece &r hatcht,or Rome,or Troy. Enter Ianck, 
Heer's {ſaack, Baſſa,hee's already mine, . 
He courts my father, but intends for mee, 
And furthers all my counſclls ; Noble friend, 
How (tand our hopes? 
lſaacke Great Sir,moſt happily, 
The Baſſaes murmure at Achmetes wrong : 
Seize oacheir waucringloue,their breaſts are ope, 
To him that firſt will enter ther's free ſcope ; 
Drop downe thy tranke affeRion incheir hands, 
To bribe islawfull,and”tis ſtrongly prou'd | 
By good examples,Oths ne'r was lou'd, 


Tili he had bought Is done, 


Galbe 


The Raging Turke 


Galba orew out offaſhiongſo muſt wee 


Addi& themto vs by a gaine+full fee: 
Giue freely,anl (1 ke fairelyT'le be gone, 44 
Stay here,the Bafſacr will be hereanon. Exit, Enter Meſhes, 
Sely. I ſhall obleruc thy precepts, Meſithes welcome, 
How fare you in theſe dayes of diſcontent? 
My dutie bids me aske,and wiſh you well; 
I haue beene long a barren debtor to you, ; 
Atlength I may proue thankful : weare my loue, — 
'Tis yours without refuſal , a flcight gift, gines him aring 
Yet your lookes els me, *ewill helpe out my drift. afiae 
AMefe. This courtelie exceeds my weake deſerts 
Sweet Prince but whenoccaſion calls me forth, 
To helpe you, I'me denoted to your worth. 
Sely. Y our kind acceptance of that recompence, 
Binds me more ſtrifly to you, 
HMeſith. Sir farewell, Exit, . avdenter Muſftapha 
 Sehz, Soone bath tooke,ſee where another comes : 
All health tro Mnſtapha,. AMnſta, Thankes gracious Prince, 
Your gentle pardon'for my boldneſſc Sir. 
Sely. Command my pardon,and commend my lone 
Tothy brightdaughter : tell her I admire 
Her vertuous perteRtion ; let that chaine Lines him 4 charne 
Make me remembred often in her mind, & 
Mnſft. When my weak ſtrength,or wealth ſhall trerch fofar, 
As to continue— 
Sety, No Cynickecomplement,good Xnſtapha. 
Alnſia, Then I returne you thankes Et 
Sely. Health follow you, 
And honour me; here is a third at hand, 
Emer Aſmehemides. 
Sehm, Continuanceto your health Sir. 
eAſ/me. Thankes gentle Prince, 
Pleaſe you to vie my 1cruice? 
Setp. Yes,thus farre | 
Spend me that purſe of gold. tines him a pur ſo, 
Ajme, What meanes your Highneſle > | 
Selym, But to deleruc your kindacfle;and ayoid! - | 


The 
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or Baiazet theſecond, 
The hated cenſure of ingrotitude, 
'  eAſme, This is your liberall yertne tiotmy deeds, 
But you ſhall fad me thankefull, _—. 
Selymns. So I hope 
Thr. e ſteps are trod already toa Throne, 
And 1 am rich in fricnds,thefe prefferd gifts 
Conjure obſervance trom their ſervile breaſts: 
Oh puwer full gol4,whoſein fluence doth winae 
Men with deliretor to engender finne, 
Iſaacke Baſſa ? | 
Iſaacke Euen the man you wiſkt ; 
W har d1d the golden lu' e worke good cffeR? 
And make the Baſſaet (toupe vnto your minde ? 
Sely, Words arc but empty ſhadiowes, but if deeds 
Anſwere their words, we carnor doubt their faith, 
They Roupe beneath my teete, [ ſeeme tobe | 
Astrue as /oxe,bur {lyc as Mercarie, Enter eMiſuthes 
Here comes Meſhes muttering backe againe, 
Bur ſtep aſide and we ſhall know his mind. = 
Meſith, But he is crucll,bloody,and his pride 
Vnluftcrable great— 
Selywmnes tda ? 
eMefithes Proud Baiaxrt, 
Thou halt viurp'd aticle,thy deſcent 
Conld neuer reach vnto,thou wrongſtthe world 
Since thou detain'it the Crowne,which heavens decree 
Due to a better brow,thou art defam'd 
With Tyranny and v, rong, but Selymus 
Is voyd of blemiſhes as tructh of lyes ; 
Bad ſtocks muſt be cut downe,the good muſt riſe, 
 Sely. He davnted me at fir&,bur now 1 find 
The golds brightluſtre made his judgement blind, 
HMunſtapha comes. © Enter Muſftapha 


Muſta. Fortune hath wheel'd me vp aboue the ſtarres, 
Vader a Monarch lle not ſell my hopes : 


Bold Selymws Ile ſecond thy defignes, 
And thou ſhalt Queene my haghes, that being done 
With mine owne tplendor _ ec'ipſe rhe Sunng, 

'F a 
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Selynme 


| The Raging Turke 
Sely. Tft ſo? a while Ile feede thy ayrie hopes 


Then daſh thee into nothinge - , | 

Heer's a third, Enter Afſmehemiaes 
A/m, A purſe of gold? I canvntie the knot, 

The cloſe zngima ſay's,I would be King. 

Braue Selyws: 1 like thy mounting thoughts, ' 

Worke out thy proie&ts,thoucanlt never need. | 

Or aske my helpe,but thou art ſure to ſpeed, = Exit 
Sely. What we reſolu'd, ſtands firme,but the'euent 

Be ſcan'd when leaſure ſerues,weele now preuent 

My brothers hopes,and by a ſudden fate 

Vnto their liues and dayes gine equall date, 

To compaſſea bleſt end: now we beginne 

Toxe hath offendedif it be a ſinne 

To throw a father downe : Satwrnedid dwell 

Once inthe heauens, 7owr threw him downe to hell. 


Enter Baiazet and Achmetes,hand in hand,Cherſeogles, Meſirves, 
CMuftarha, Maherzetes, Achomates,T ri ,Mahomet, 
eAſmehemigdes, | 


Sely. But ſtay. Achmeres,and our fathers friends 7 
Baia, Achmetes | hane imur'd thy celerts, 
Subbornd accuſers, wrong'd my credulous cares, 
Ani my raſk ceaſure vndervalued much 
Thy noble ſpirits, when it firſt condemnd 
Then of intended treaſon, renſe thy ſoule . 
In the dull river of obliuion, | 
We halt beneath the burthenof thy hate, 
Thinke my mou'd anger made me hot and wild, 
I cannot ſleepe.till we be reconcil'd. | 
Athm, The gols negl:Q my welfare here on earth, 
And when I ſhall put oft this mprtalt load, FOR 
Let me be out-taw'd trom the Court of heaven, 
Ifinthis boſome there lyc bid one thought 
That doth nothonour Bazjazze, | + 
Baia Weeknow— 4 


Thy vertues makevy happy 2yaliant. Lip 2:21 


V.ndcr our feareſull batiner,thou Galt pace 
4 Ti ' Eucn 


» 
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or, Baiazet the ſecond. 


Enen to the walles of Rewe,there dwels our foe, 

W here our halfe Moone rear'd inthe middle camp, 

Like a diſtempred Mcteor in theayre, - 

Shall ſtrike amazement in the cloiftred monkes +3 

And ſhake the prelates Miter from his head, 

Till he yeeld Zemes vp aliue or dead. | 

W hen ure have mou'd thee from thy Ianuzaries, 

Thou ſhalt not trauellfarre, .  afige 
Iſaack, A ſubtile rricke 

And well pretended,l admire thy wit. | 
Achm, Let me march hence,ard Baazet ſhall know, 

How little I befricnd my Princes f 

Ne caſt a ring of ſouldiers roundjaFophe --- 

The walles of Rowe, if Zemes (cape thence out, 

Cut of my breath: he that's deepe inblame, 

Muſt hazard boldly to regaine his fame. 

Triz.. W hat meanes our father,noble Baiaxet, 
To worke vntimely horrorsthrongh the world, . - 
Deſolate ruine, pablike diſcontent _ | 
Haue printed deepe impreſſions in our path, 
Danger and feare ſcarce emptied fromour towne, 
The ſhaken members of our common wealth, 


Yet ſtaggers with their wounds, when diſcord ſhalt n | 0 


Make but a ſecond breach,they faint and fall, © 


Mah. Short peace hath charar'd your ſubic4s all aſlcepe, - 


And throwne a quietſlumber oretheir cyes, 
Whileft wictha twcete reſtoratiae ſhe heales 


Their Martyr'd joynts,a0d wipeth our theirfearres_ - +1 | 7 


Writ on their bolomesby.the-hand of warres, 

Zemes is\afely cloy ſtred vp at Rome, 

The prelate dares not ayde h:m,all the gods 

Smile on the cntratigg, of triumphant peace, +21: 

War lies faſt bound, nar.can ſþe worke our paines | 

Y nlefle we looſe the fury from-ber chaines, '-: .' : 
Croſſe my command ? Bafſae: prepare for warte, 
An i ſince your graue diſcgurlearguesa will; >: 


' . 


"Baia, Our ſonnesjnſtruts? muſt'your pregnant wits 


fo 
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The Raging Turke, 


Where no loud ecchoing drums ſhall breake your fieepe, 
Eucn in the bowelsof your mother earth 
I will intombe you : Put them both to death. 
Omnnes. W hat meanes great Baiazer? = 
Baia, To murder you, vnleſſe you ſtrangle them. 
Ambo. But heare vs (peake. _. 
Baia, Stop vp the damned paflage of their throat, 
Or you are all but ghoſts. what ; ſtare you friends ? 
Iſaacke and Selynmr,a garter; Þ 4 
Twiſt me that fatall ſtring about his necke, 


And cither pull ancnd, ftrangle Trizh am. 
AAepthesr come a © 

Ioyne force with me,by *'were beſt make haſt, 
Or thou art ſhorter liu'd then is that brartc. * * * 

Tugge [trongly att. ' ftrangle Mahomrer, 


So ; let the baſtard droppe, 
We hauc out-liud ourtutors: dung hill les, 
Durſt they breath out their Stoicke tentences 
In oppoſition of our ſtrickt command ? 
Sehm, $o : things run well along, and now I find 


. Tone hearces my prayers and the gods grow kind. 


Baia, Did not Iſend theſe to their Provinces 
To binder Zemes flight? and did notthey 
DejeRtcd baſtards giue him open way? 

Mine anger hath beene juſt. 

 Cher/ſeoe, None doth deny't; | 
You may procced in your ediGt for warres, 
And make Achmetes generall of the campe. 

Baia. It isenough: Achmetes goe to hell, ſlabs him 
The deuils haue rung ont thy paſling bell, i 
And looke for thinearrivall. | 
Shend me ſlaues. | Exennt omnes, |. _ 
They fly before:my breath like miſts of ayre, © © | 
And are of lefſe refiſtance, Illepurijue, Exit 

Achme, Oh! | am flaine, Tyrant thy violent hand | 
Hath done me plcaſure,though againſt thy will, 
Had I as many liucs as drops of blood, - [3 190 
I'de not outliue this bourg 3 flye heuee vaing ſoule, 


: 


Climbe 
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or, Baiazgt the ſecond. 
Climbe yonder facred mount, ſtrine vpwards,there, 


There where a guard of ſtarres ſhall hemme thee round, - 
Build chee a ſafe tribunall—I am gone— 


Oh tragique cruekty—behold—trheend ; 
Ot ewo right Noble ſonnes— one faithfull friend — muriaer 
Re-enter Baiazetin fury, | h 


Baia. Haue all forſaken me ? and am I left 
A pray vnto my ſelfe ; did all their breath 
Pafſc through his organs? and in his' ſad death, 
Haue [ abruptly crackt the vitall threcd 
Of all my Baſſaes?? .* eAchmetes groanes, 
Ha? where am I now ? 
In ſome Gebenna,or ſome hollow yault,' 
Where dcad mens ghoſts figh out their heavy groines : 
Relolue me Mahomet,and riddeme hence, 
Or | willſpoyle the fabricke of thy tombe, 
And beate away the title of a God, 
Dv'ſt thou not moue ? atrunke? a ſtocke ? to die; 
Isto gut on your nature,fo will I, | 
Offering to ſtab himſelfe, Cherſeog hes, Meſitber, Aduſffapha, 
Mahomater, Achomates, Selymas, Aſmuhemides gnr 
rery Apt hin, P 1 
Omnes. Hold, hold,and line, ' 
Baia, How come theſe bodies dead ? 
Fily, Father,it was your ſelfe. 
Baia, Letmerenoke 
My wandring ſence, Oh what a ſtreame of blood 
Hath purg'd me of my blacke ſuſpition, 
Tivo lonnes,one valiant Captaine hence arewrought 
By mine owne hand,tocure one iealous thought, 
As 'tis,they zre the happter,I out-liue, 
Them whom I wiſht to fall : onely to graue, 
Beare foorth their bodies; aſſaes carry them our, 
We werecurſt in this, | 
And (hall intzombe with them much of our blifſe, ; 
Indeed wee had reſolu'd.to ſpendthis day 
In things of more ſolemnitielefiewoe; 
Now our more wiſhed councell ſhall begiane''- © ah 


: 


o 
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The Raging Turke, 
Andbitter deedes waigh vp the ſcales of ſine. 
Amafi is a province tich and ſtrong, 
Aahomater it is thine, keepe it as long 
As | haue power to gluc It-go proces 


For thy conveyance,atzhe next fayre tides 
Mahem, Farcweli deare fathers 
Bad. Worthy ſonne adiews | 

The louc my dead fonnes wanted, falsto you, 

As an hereditary good. | 
Sglymus Then we aſide 

May vaile our heads in blacke,no mourners be. 

Baia, IMahomates thy worth 

Delerues ſome trophies of our loue, 

W hich to let {lip ynmention'd, were to adde 

To this blacke day,a fourth offence as bad 3 

Goucrne Maneſia, now the people ſtand 

Disfurniſht of an head,let rhy command, 

Be great amonglt them, lo ; Make ſpeedy haſt, 

Houour ayes tor thee. 
Selym. Now the ſtortmes are paſt. 

—Mabers, Father adiew z Exit, 
Baia, Mahomates farewell. 


Se:ym. Now to my lotyl thought 'twould ne*r a fell,” * 
Baia. . Now Selymur, wee know thy hopes are great, _ 


And thine ambition gapes with open jawee, 
To ſwallow a whole Dukedome ; but young Sir, 
Wedare not truſt the raines of goucrament 
Into the hands of Phaeton, - Delire, - 
Raſhly fullfld,may (et the world on fire ; 
Greene youth,and raw experience arc not fit, 
To ſhoulder vp a K:ngdomes heauic weight, 
Mixe wit with ſtay?d ifcretionand ſpen 
Wild yearcs in {tudy, then we doe intend. 
To ſettle more preterment on thy head 
Then thou cart hope for. 

Selymus Wult thou eauious dotard 
Strangle my greatneflc:in a miching hole? 
The world's my ſtudy B«4azet, my name, 
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Aide 


'or, Baiazet the ſecond. 


Shall fill each angle of this round-buile frame. Exh, 
Baiaz, I know he grumbled at it ; but *tis good 
To calms the rebell hear of youthtull blood 
With ſharpe rcbukes. Enter a Meſſengers 
Mefſen, Health tothe Emperour. 
Baiaz, W hat will your meſſage? 
AMeſſen. Duty fir{t from Rome, 
Commcaded by the Biſhop to your ſeraice, 
W tha firme promite to difpatch your will - 
Whit euer it immployd, and would bur ſtay 
Till ſimes twitt circle ſhould bring forth aday 
Secure tor the pertormance. 
Sax, Tis enough. Exit. 
T hanks for your care. This wasto murder Zemer. 
Wa:rre with the Biſhop ? 'thad beene pretty ſport, 
I xncw.my powerfull word was ſtrong eno 
To make hin doe my pleaſure : fimple Pricſt, 
On-ly I v$'d ut as a trick, to fcnd 
eAchmetes from the Citic and his friends; 
Buc Face lo ſmil'd ypon me, that I found 
A ſhorter me-N-'s his life and hopesto wound 
With my ſententious ſonnes, that when my foe! 
Fled through their Province, finely let him goe ; 
W hich being wholy finiſh'd, ſtraight to plcate 
My friends, I play'd a raging Herewle: ; 
Then to ſhut vp the Scene, neatly pur on 
A paſſionate humour, and the worſt was done. 
But who comes here ? A dumbe ſhow, 
Enter Mahometes With ftore of Twrks he as taking bis lane, 
they as coremonzos fly worth great bumblenefſe, taking their 
(rae depart at [encrall dores, 
Tlikenot this. e Aſ«<bomat 7 belou'd 
So dearely of the Commainalty : ha? - 
Hee's wile, faire-ſpoken, gently qualified, 
Powerfull of tongue ; why hee's the better ſonne, 
Not to ſupplant his Father. I miſlike 2 
The prodigall affetion throwne on him - 
By all my 'nbiets. Ibelyed my $ 
Whea I preſum's this day had Wh 


- 


The Raging Turke, 
ef my worſt vexation : I was born: 
— be a lade to Fate, and Foreman lcoffe, 


My carcs grow double-greatby cutting off. Exit. 
Actus Tertij, Scena Tertia. 


. Enter Caigubus Achmetes ſonne.. 

(aignb. If cuer man lou'd ſorrow wiſht to grieue 
Father I doe for thee. Conld I depripe 
My ſenſes of each objcA, burthy death , 
Then ſhould I toy to ſigh away my breath : | 
Bc Godhead to my gricfe, then ſhall theſe eyes 
With tributary teares bedeck thy ſhrine : 
And thus I doe invoke thee : nimble Ghoſt 
What cuer erbeof Heaucn, what cucr coaſt 
Afﬀords thee preſent manſion, quickly thence 
Flit hither, and preſent vnto my ſenſe 
Thy ſelfe a fecling ſubſtance, let me ſce, 
Acknowledge and admire thy Maieſty. 
Put off that ayry thinnefle which denics 
Me to behold thee with theſc duller eyes, 
Then ſhall they ſending downe a powertuil loud, 
Rencc thy colde membersfrom cach drop of bloud, 
And fo returne thee back, that thou may*>& ſoare 
Vp to the skies, much purer then before, 
Had the juſt courſe of nature wrought thee hence, 
I would haue made the gods know thcir oftence, 
And backe reſtore thy foule : but thou art dead, 
And 'twasa fierccr handthat cliptthy thread. 
Fiercer, and bolder, which did ever thrine 
By miſchiecfe, and once coffinde thee aliue 
Vp in deaths mantle, but then would not vſc 
Such violence, nor durſt abuſe 
One of ſuch ſacred worth, till fary ſt: uck 
His reaſon dead, and made histreacherous hand 
Creepingly ſtab thee, both vnſcene and fouls 


As if he would hauc ſtolneaway thy ſoule. | 
But oh? 7 thy ſoule Enter Iſaach, 


Ifaack. 


. or, Baiazet the ſecond. 


I/aack. But oh indeede ! 
(45g#b. Why what? 
[ſaack, As bad 
A ſtroke attends thee as thy Father had t 
Princes ſuſpicion is a lame of fire, 
Exhal'd firtt from our manners, and by defire 
Of rule is nouriſh'd, fed, and reres about 
Till the whole matter dyc, and then goes out. 4 
(aigub. Vnfold a Scene of murders : Fates worke on, 
Weec'le make a path to Heauen, and being gone 
Downe from the lofty towers of the 'skies 
Throw thunder atthe Tyrant; will he prefſe 
The earth with waight ot {laught'red carcafles ? 
Let him grow vp in miſchiefe, {till ſhall her wombe 
Gaping, reſcrue for him an empty tombe. 
Wo doe but tread his path; and Baſſ fince 
It ſtands vpon thee, now tocure thy Prince 
Of his diſtemper'd lungcie, goe fetch 
The inſtrumenr of death, whilſt La wretch 
ExpeR thy fad returne. 
Iſaxck, | goe; and conld 
It ſtand with mine alleageance, ſure I ſhould 
Imploy my ſeruice to a better end, © | 
Then co di{robe the Court of \uchafriend. Ex, 
(gb. Hethat is iudg'd, downe froma fteepy hill 
To drop vnto his death, and trembling till 
Expects once thence to puſh him, ſuch a flane 
Doth not deſerue toliue, nor*'s worth a graue. 
Then Zachsf:, thou that deuii'ſt the threed 
Of breath, fince this dayes Sun mult tee me dead, 
Thus Fe preucnt thy paine, thus Ile ent-runne 
My Fate ; and in this ſtroke thy worke is done. Stab: bimſelfa, 
Ercrnall mouer, thou that whirl'it abour | : 
The skies in circular motion heare me out 
W hat I command, tee that withoat controule 
Thou make Heaueg cleare, to entertaine my ſoule, 
And let the nimble ſpirits of the ayre 
Print me a paſſage hence vp to = chaire, 
3 


The Raging Turke, ' 
There will I fit, and fromthe Azure #ky, | 
Laugh at obſcquious bale mortality. 
Vaniſh my ſonulc,entoy, ewbrace thy Fate Stab kim 
Thus, thus thou mount'ſtaboue a Iyrants hate” —/affe. ayes. 
Emer l{aack With executiners, 
Iſaack. We are preuented ; (ce the fates command 
Falle deeces, muſt dye though by the Actors hand. 
Returne to Baiazer, and beare that corpes. Exinn, 
So now I am alone, nor necd I feare. 
To breath my thoughts out to the lilent ayre; 
My conl{cience wiil not heare me, that being deafe 
I may ioy freely : firſt thy hated breath 
Achmetes yaniſht, next Casgubres fell, 
Thus we clime Thrones, whilſt they drop done to hell, 
The glorious eye of the all-(ceing funne, 
Shall not behold (when all our plotsare done) 
Azreater Prince then Sehmm.; 'ris hee 
Muſt ſhare with lone an equall Maicſty. 
Bur for my ſelfe h1s Enginer Ie ſtand 
Abouc mortality, and with a hand 
Of power, daſh all beneath me into duſt, 
If they bur crofic thecurrent of my laſt. 
W hart I bur ſpcake, 'tis Oracle and Law, 
Thus I will cule and keepe the world inawes 
Selym, Noble aſſiſtants Enter Selymur, Mefithes, 
Jſaack, Happy Selymw, HMuſtapha, Aſmehenscder, 
Selym, * [is thou muſt make ine ſo, for ſhould I ſtay 
"Wayting my Fathers pleaſure, I might ſtand 
Gazing withenuie at my Brothers pride, 
My (elfe lying proſtrate, cuen beneath their feete, 
Townes, Cities, Countries, and what ere fo ever 
Can giue highthoughtscontent, arc freely theirs, 
I onely like a ſpend-thrift of my yeares 
Idle my time away, as if ſome god 
Had raz'd my name outof the rcule of Kings, 
W hich if he haue, then 7/aack be thy hand 
Ay greatas his,to print it inagaine ' 
Though Baiazet ſay nay, 


Jſaack, 


or, Baiazet the ſecond. 
Iſaack. No more: I will ; 


An Empire be our hopes ; thatto obtaine | 
Wee'le watch, plot, tight, ſweat, and be colde againg, Exenms 


Actus Tertii, Scena Quarta. 


Enter Zemes, 4#d Alexander Biſhop of Rowe | 


Bsſhop, Cannot my words add ſolace to your theughts® * 

Oh ! you are gulft too deepe ina deſire 
| Of foucraigne pompe, and your high thoughts aſpire. 

All the vnthadowed plainen«fle of my life 

Doth bur contra thick wrinckles of miſlike 

In your Majcſtick brow, and you diftaſt 

Morall reccipts, which I have miniſtred 

To coole Ambitions Feauer, 

Zemes. Pardon Sir, 

Your Holinefſe miſtakes my malady, 

Another ſickneſſe grates my tender breaſt; 

And I am illat heart: alas, I ſtand 

An abje@t now. as well in Natureseye, 

As er(t I did in Fortunes: is my health . 
Fled with mine honour? and the common reſt” 

Of man, growne ſtranger co me in may griefe? - 

Sore vnknowne cauſe hath bred through all my blog 

A colder operation, thenthe juice 

Of Hemlock can produce : O wretched man : 

Looke downe propitious Godheads on my woes: , 
Pham infuſe into me the {weet breath 

Of cheerefull health, or elſe infeRtious death. _ 

If there an Angell be whom 1 haue croſt i 

In my tormented boldnefle ? and theſe griefes 

Are cxpiatory puniſhments of ſinne? - 
Nowznow repentance ſtrike quite through my heart;* 
Enough of paines, enough of bitter ſmart 
Hauetyed me to'c. I hauc alrcady bin 
Bolted from toy, content can enter in, 
Not at the open pailage of my heart, » 
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The Raging Turke, 
Incither heare, nor ſee, nor fecle, nor touch 
With pleaſure ; my vexation is ſo muche 
My graue can onely quit me of annoy ;_ ; | 
That preuents milchiefe, which can bring no toy. = Exe. 
Z:4. Now I conld curſe what mine owne hand bath done, 
And wiſh that be would vomit out the draugh 
Of dircfull poyſon, which infeRts his bloud. 
Ambitious hre ? why 'ris as cleaneextint, — — 
As it his heart were ſet beneath his fect, ; 
Gricfc hath boil'dout the humours of vaine pride, 
And he was meere contrition. 
W har's the newes ? Emer 4 Meſſenger. 
Meſſen, Zemes 28now he left you, pale and wan, 
Dragging his weakelegges after, him, did fall 
Dead on the ſtony pauement of the Hall, 
Not by vnhappy chance, but as he walke, 
Folding his armcs vp in a penſive knor, 
And rayling at his Fate, as if he ſtaged 
The wounded Prim, or (ome falling King, 
So he, oft lifting vp his cloſing eye, | 
Sunke faintly downe, groan'd our, I dye, I dye, 
Byb Itgricues my ſoule : let Baiaxer know this 
Could our owne ſhorrned life, bue lengthen his 
By often ſighes I would trangtuſe my breath. 
Into his breaſt, and call him back from death. Exit, 


Actus Tertii, Scena Quinta. 
EnterSelymus, Mclithes, Muſtapha. 


Selym. Let not my abſence ſtcale away my lone, 
Or locall diſtance weaken the reipeRt 
Which you haue cuer borne me; | muſt fly 
Ts ſhake the yoake of bondage from my necke : 
My Fathers eyes fall not ſcan out my life 
In every ation; then when I am gone, 
Our lone like pretious mettall ſhall not cracke 
In the pretraQtion, but be gently fram'd 


Into 


or,Bajazet the ſecond. 
Into a ſubtler thinnefle, which ſhall reach 
From either part, not craz'd by any breach. 
Meſh. Returne with ruine painted inthy brow, 
Pale death rriumphant in thy hortid creſts 
Danger limm'd out vpon thy threatning ſword, 
The Turkiſh thraldome pourtrai'don thy ſhield, 
Wee'le meecte thee in thy horror, and ynfold 
Our armes as wide as heauen totakethee in, 
Sem. Wetruſt you: if there lie vaſpoken loue 
Hid in your boſomes ? we muſt bury 1t 
In filent Farewells. | 
CMuſtaph. Noble Prince adiew, 
Since thy tranke deeds haue printed inour hearts 
So true a patterne of thee, we will feed 
Our contemplation with thy memory. 
V V hen thou art really departed, thus 
A better part of thee ſhall ſtay with vs. Exeunt. 
Selym. So the ſwift wings of flight ſhall mount me vp 
Abuue theſe walls into the open ayrey 
And 1 will towre aboue thee Baiazer. 
Farewell foft Court; I haue beene kept too long 
V Vithinthy narrow walls, and am new borne 
Ts golden liberty ; now ſtretch out you heauens, 
Spread forth the dewy mantle of thecloudes 
Thou powerfull Sunne of Satwrne, and remoue 
The terminating Poles of the fixt earch 
To entertaine me in my ſecond birth. 
Enter Iſaack Baſſa. 
Iſaack, Not yet rid from our warrs? Faire Prince take heed, 
Treaſon's a Race that muſt be runne wirhſpecd ; 
A elus beckons, and the flattering windes \\ 
Ioyne 4ll te helpe out proieR: quickly hence: | 
Ali's full of dinger. Did your Father know 
Hce'd top your flight, and breath at one deaths blow, | 
Selym, Friend I am gone: thou hoary God of Seas, &tih 
Smooth the rough boſome of thy wriackled tide, 
That my wing 'd Boat may gently on it glide. 


ein - 
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The Raging Turke, 
Incither heare, nor ſee, nor fecle, nor touch 

With pleaſare ; my vexation is ſo muche 

My graue can onely quit me of annoy ;_ . 
That preuents milchiefe, which can bring no toy.  Exie. 

Bi, Now I conld curſe what mine owne hand bath done, 

And wiſh that be would yomit out the draught 

Of dircfull poylon, which infects his bloud. 

Ambitious hre ? why 'ris as cleaneextindt, 
As it his heart were ſet beneath his feet, 

Gricfc hath boil'dout the humours of vaine pride, 

And he was meere contrition. 

W har's the newes ? eamhps- 1.25 ak 

Meſſen, Zemes 28now he icft you, pale and wan, 

Dragging his weakelegges after. him, did fall 

Dead on the ſtony pauement of the Hall, 

Not by vnhappy chance, but as he walk, 

Folding his armcs vp in a penſiue knor, 

And rayling at his Fate, as if he ſtaged 

The wounded Prim, or (ome falling King, 

So he, oft lifting vp his cloſing eye, 

Sunke faintly downe, groan'd our, I dye, I dye, 

Eb Itgrieues my ſoule : let Baiazer know this 

Could our owne ſhorrned life, but lengthen his 

By often (ighes I would trangtuſe my breath. 

Into his breaſt, and call him back from death, Exit, 


Actus Tertzi,Scena Quinta. 
 EnterSelymus, Mcſithes, Muſtapha. 


Selym. Let not my abſence ſtcale away my lone, 
Or locall diſtance weaken the reipet 
Which you haue cuer borne me; | muſt fly 
To ſhake the yoake of bondage from my necke : 
My Fathers eyes fhall not ſcan out my life 
In every ation; then when I am gone, 
Ourloue like pretious mettall ſhall not cracke 
In the pretraQtion, but be gently fram'd 


Into 
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or,Baiazet the ſecond. 


Into a ſubtler thinneſle, which ſhall reach 
From either part, not craz'd by any breach. 
Mefith. Returne with ruine painted inthy brow, 
Pale death rriumphant in thy hortid creſts 
Danger limm'd out vpon thy threatning ſword, 
The Turkiſh thraldome pourtrai'd on thy ſhield, 
Wee'le meete thee in thy horror, and ynfold 
Our armes as wide as heauen totakethee in, 
Sehm. Wetruſt you: if there ite vnſpoken loue 
Hid in your boſomes ? we muſt bury 1t 
In filent Farewells. | 
CMuſtaph. Noble Prince adiew, 
Since thy tranke deeds haue printed inour hearts 
So rrue a patterne of thee, we willfeed 
Our contemplation with thy memory. 

V V hen thou art really departed, thus 
A better part of thee ſhall tay with vs. Exevunt. 
Selym, So the ſwift wings of flight ſhall mount me vp 

Abuue theſe walls into the open ayrey 
And I will towre aboue thee Baiazer, 
Farewell ſoft Court; I haue beene kept too long 
V Vithin thy narrow walls, and am new borne 
To golden liberty ; now ſtretch out you heauens, 
Spread forth the dewy mantle of the cloudes 
hou powerfull Sunne of Sarwrne, and remoue 
The terminating Poles of the fixt carth 
To entertaine me in my ſecond birth. 
Enter Iſaach Baſſa. 
Iſaack Not yet rid from our warrs? Faire Prince take heed, 
Treaſon's a Race that muſt be runne with ſpecd : 
A elus beckons, and the flattering windes \\ 
Ioyne 4l to helpe out proieR: quickly hence z | 
All's full of dinger. Did your Father know 
Hee'd top your flight, and breath at one deaths blow. 
Selm, Fricnd I am gone: thou hoary God of Seas, &x58, - 
Smooth the rough boſome of thy wriackled tide, 
That my wing 'd Boat may gently on it glide. 


ein - 


The. Raging Turke, 


Actus Quarti, Scena Prima. 
Enter Bajazet ſolur. 


Baia, How the obſequious dury of che world 
Hangs thiucring on the $kirrs of Majeſtic, 
An- .meils our all her footſt-ps : 1 could yet 
Neuer ticaic kature to reforme my thoughts, ; 
$.ncc my pale brow was firſt hoop'd in with gold 
Till ch1s bicſt houre 3; aud now great Baiazer 
Empty thy breaſt of her impriton'd 10yes, 
Which like the tmothring windes, could with a blaſt 
Rip vp a paſſage. Iamcrown'd in blifle, 
Plac'd on the rockes of ſtrong kcurity, 
Withoutthe reach of Fate, Eyvie ſhall gniſh 
And pancat my tull pleaſures ; the (oft-feere 
Ot * Ambition, ſhall quire cire 
Erc touch the ſtarry-hcight on which | ſtand. 
Achmetes and his ſonne with my two boyes 
Aretalne, toclcare the {un-ſhine of my joyes, 
eAchomates | fcare not, Selymus 
Lites cag'd within the compaſſe of. mine eyez 
All that I doubt is of Mabomares, 
That blazing ſtarre once darkned, will throw 
The luſtre ot my pompe from me, as cleare 
As if three Sunnes were orb'd all in one Spheare. 
W hat newes brings /ſaath# Enter Iſaach Baſſa, 
' Taack. Vnwelcome newes. 
Baa, Be quick inthe deliucry. 
Iſaach, Then thus. 
Young Selymur is fled, 
B aza. tied? 
Iſa«ck. Flcd this night tothe Tartarian Xing. 
: Basa, V Vould he had ſunke 
Tothe Tartarian deepe. /asch, th'art falſe, 
And enery haire dependant from thy head 
I3atwin'd ſerpent. J/a«ckLiay th'art falſe, 


I read 
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or Baiaxet the ſecond, 
I read it inthy brow. b7 2:29 
Iſaack. By heauen I am not, 38 45 $444 + SSI IIS 
Baia, Come ; auſyere my demands;firſt,at whuttime 
Left he the Court ? "IN; _ 
1ſaack, I know not. 
Baia. Know he is fledde, * | 
And know not when he fledde, how can this be ? 
T/aack After our ſtrickt enquiry,*rwas our chance 
Tolighr on one that ſaw him take a ſhip, 
At the next haucg. 
Baia, On one ; bring foorththat one, Exit Iſaack, 
Ile tound the depth of theſe villanies. 
Enter Iſaachs with a dwarffe, 
W hat's here? ' 
A barrell rear'd an end vpontwe feete? 
Sirrah,you gutsand garbage—did you ſee 
Selymus leauc the Court ? 
Dwarffe So pleaſe it your— 
Baia, Plca(c it? thou monſter,are younow ſo pleaſing, 
Ifacck, My Liege hold in your fury : ſpend netene drop 
Of your fierce anger, on ſo baſe a worme, 
Keepe it entire and whole,within your breaſt, 
That with it's vigor it may cruſh the bulke 
Of him whoſe treafons moue it» 
B aia. So it ſhall, | 
Neptune reine backe thy ſwelling Ocean, 
Invert the current ofthyguilty ſtreames it 
Which further trecherous plots, mild Aol, # 7% 
(That when a peeviſh goddefſe did intreat, 
'Scattredſt a Trojan Navy throughthe ſeas) 
Now Badazet a Turkiſh Emperor 
Bids thee ſend forth thy jarring priſoners, 
Into the ſeas deepe bowels,let them raiſe 
Tcmpelſts fhall daſh againſt the firmamenc 
Of the vaſt heavens,and intheir ſtormy rage, 
Either confound or force the veſſel] backe, 
In which the traytor ſayles;now,now 
Or I ſhall thinke thee confcionsof this finne. © Every 4 works 
W hat would this monke? | 
H Monks 


The Raging Turke, 


eMomky Only your blefled almes. ; 
Beaxtt I'me inaliberall yaine— 
Monks ſbeoter of 4 dagge at Baiazet,Meſithes,and 
Traitor I'me {laine, Iſnack kilithe Monks 
I feele the bullet run quite through my fides, 
Iſaack, Great Mahomet hath kept you ſafe from harme, 
It never touclit you. 
Baia, Oh— Iam ſlaine, 
Open the gatesof ſweet Elyſmm, 
Take in my wounded foule : Bring foorth that Afonke, 
Ile make him my ſoules harbinger,he ſhall 
Fore-runne my comming and provide a piace 
Amongſt the gloomy banks of Acheron, 
Then ſhall he dwell with me in thoſe blacke ſhaacs 
And it ſhall be my blifle tororture him. 
Iſa. Hee's gone already, | hane ſent him hence, 
Baia. Fly then my ſoule,and nimbly follow him, 
He maſt not ſcape my vengeance : Charer ſtay, 
One waftage will ſerue butb,T come,away. 
Is, Let not conceit thus ſteale away your life, 
Baia, Mi thinkes I feele no blood ebbe from my heart, 
My ſpirits faint but flowly, 
Jfaack, Heare me Sir, 
Youare not wounded. 
Baia. Ha? not wounded. 
Taack, Vntouchrt as yer; 
His quaking hand deceiu'd him of his aime, 
And hequite miſt your body,here behold- 
The buller yet vnſtain'd with blood, * 
Baia. Now I belcene thee : 0h the baleſull fats 
tPrinces,and cach eminent eſtate; ! 
How euecry precious jewell in a Crowne, 
Charmes mad ambition, and:makes envy doate 
On the bewitching BReanty of it's ſhine 
Indeedeproud Majeſty is vſher'd in 
By ſuperſtitious awfull reverence, 
Bur curſcd miſchicfs follow ; and thoſe are 
Treaſons in peace,blecke ftratagems in warre. 
But wher'sthe dwarfic ? /ſaack, gor ſend him inz 


Bid 


or, Baiazgt the ſecond. 


Bid bold CMeſither,and lage Mu 
Quickly attend ys;g1e. ; ghar Haacks 
{/aacks 1 ſhall. 
Bainzet This houre, 
Hath hbarche a cicher proje& in my braine, 
W hole wilht event, ſtall ſtrange envies breath, 
And ſtrike ambition dead in cuery breaſt, 
Sirrak,draw hence the body tothe ditch, Enter bv ar fe 
W hither the filth of the whole Citteruns, 
There ouerwhelm't in bloodzgoe , quickly doo't ; 
Whatdoolt thou grin thou viſage ot an ape? be ffrikes biz 
Dwarfe Ilc rather hans my ſclfe then endure this. 
Baia, Nay,come; be paticort and Ile vie thee well, 
W hy—'cwas a Scepter ftrooke thee,and*twill worke 
Diviner operation in thy blood | 
1hen thou canſt dreame of. 

Dwar, I'de rather be ſtrucke crofle the teeth with apuddi 
Then crofle the backe with a ſcepter. | GR 

Baia, A man would guefle ſo, that ouer-viewes the dimen» 
But tothy bulinefle, he carries aut the coarſe = 

Enter Baſſaes, 
Baſſas ſtand yee round, 
Stay : who comes here? ſure I ſhonld know that ſtature, 
Odſecrue him necrely. Emter Mahometes diſguiſed, 
Bajaes, Tis no Courtier. - | 
HMahem, Mahomeates "tis time to looke about, 
Selymas fiedde ? Achomaterador'd? 
My name ſcarce heard of through the popular ''reets? 
Hd that vnhappy arme of that dam'nd Monke, 
Not ſtaggerd from the Marke at which he aym'd, : 
Who cuer ſent him hither,I had leapt : 
Into the emptie throne,and cropt the fruit 
Bud2ing from treaſons roote z but Ile returne 
Backe to my Province,this vaknowne diſguiſe, 
Shall ſearch my Fatherscloſeſt policies, 

Tſaack Mahemaerdil guiſ'd. 

Baia, By hcauen 'twaS he A 
He pryes $nto my coun(clls : let it bee. on | 
Wec'le forward in our bulineſle, _ being done, 

A 


'The Raging Turke 


Weele coole the hot ambition of each ſonne, 
As mine alreadie is, quicke mouing time 
Harth caſt a ſnowy whitenefſe on my haires, 
And froſty age hath quel'd the heate of youth, 
Mine intelleuall eyes,which encr yet 
Gaz'd on the worldsrich gilded vanicies, 
Are now turn'd inward and behold within, 
Diſma'l confuſion of ynpardoned finne. 
E'r fince 1 firſt was (etled on this Throne, 
My cares haue clog'd the ſwittnefle of the houres, 
| And wrought a tedious irkeſomnefle of life, 
Murders haue mask'd the forehead of the Sunne 
With purple-coloured elouds,and he hath bluſht 
At the blood-lucking cruelty of ſtate. 
Ther's not one little angle of this Court, 
Whoſe guiltic walls haue not conceal'd a knot 
Of traitors,{quaring out ſome hideous plor, 
alt my ſafety ; now at liſt I ſpie 
dangers of perplexed Maicktic. 
And were it not for a religious teare 
Of after-harmes, which wretchcdly might tearc 
And {poyle the body of this Monarchy, 
Here at this joſtant would I trike the ſayic, 
And proud iop-gellent of mine eminence, 
Hurle vp my ſcepter,diſ-inthrone my tcife, 
And let the greene heads fcramble for the Crowne. 
Age hath taught mea ſtayder prouidence + 
Then my raſh, youth&onld reach to ; 1 intend 
To place this glittering bablc,on the head 
Of ſome ſacccfiour,e'r [ yet am dead, 
So glue it out ;thereby lletry the loue 
And faueur of the people : whom chey ſeeme 
Moſt to affeQt Vie raiſe to that eſteeme, 
How doe youlike the counlell ? 

Cherſ. As we Could like 
A voice of health jent from the carcfull gods. 
Thisnewes will lay theſury of your ſonnes, :. 
Apd breed low dutic in them all,in hope 


.. Of mineowne bodic,ay the breath T draw 


\-- Kine Jecond, 


Of the rewardpropol', | "9 220 
| E xeunt Baiazot, Chorſeo ; Manon Jt 
Meſthes, A ſm: _—> 
Iſaacke Awake preventions ex wal mis 
If we would ſce proud-Barazor difplact,” 
And Selymws elated to his height.” 


et: H 
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Name him the people favours; —heealfets | 00198 —_— -; 
Achomates: and knowes the miiltityde 0 9009 422. 9 


EK. 6 p32; fd 


W rapt with his heauenly wiſedome;cryfor* 
We muſt be quicke and wary, here are wehor 


Left,and lay*d vp by Selymws,that tore. 

Shall viſit emptic purſes,and inchaunt 

The needy ſort of men, that chcaneezwealeh; bk 

Shall weigh vp 'rothers wiſedome inthe ſcale 

Of their light judgement ; lend your beſt endeavors 
Wee'le croſle thee Baiexet,and thy hogs ſhilldye.; ; 
By thine owne ill-contgiued policy, /./,, nn: a 


| 4 / ol 
Actus Tuarti, Scena Secunda. 14 
Enter Bajaxee, takes Afmebewide 2 L261] 7 "d * 
Courtier belonging to AM Xl I 24211 0 
Jl LDP Ul 
Baia, Leave vs ; Wee would be pers, _ 
'Tis rhou muſt doo't ſweet Aſmehenudes, Þl 
Mahomates and thou are two neerefriends ;\ 7&7 Id 10 
He will ſuſpe& 1n others cloſe deceity-!' il it9 235792 BLESS 
Thee, for thy generons vertues he will ſtand” - 1 +» © 1400 4.12) 


With obuions embracements to recelue _ 
Into his boſome ; whither when thou art 
Wound in,be ſure to ſtrike him throogh the heart.” AJuvb 
I am offended, 'trs juſtpiety +  * 2» 
Toſacrifice his body atthe ſhrine © | 
Of my diſpleaſure, doc it, 1amthine« 

Aſmehem, Were heasdeare wp treo Ry 


I'de doe this charge rwee morullemaſt obey -" v 91U&Ge7 
t*'3 When 


- 


The Raging Turke 
W hen Gods command,and Emperors are they- . Exiz 
TOON $9 willing.tobe daman'd ? had I adjoyn'd 


V ;urely he would then 
Hauc wp good decdes arcnot deedes of men. 
butler cheni goc ; 2ſahometes muſt dyc, 
And for my other boy fierce Selymws 
The boyltcrous hand of warre mult ſnatch him hence, 
My other fonne Corewtarligegimmur'd 
Wickun Abmerns's eloiiter,thus I clcare, 
A path through which eAchomares ſhall runne 
Vpto my throne whenall their hopes are done. Exit 


Actus Quarti, Scena Terty 


| Enter Achomater. | 

Achs, The promiſe wasdirc and abſolute, 
To blcfle my Lemples witha ſacred Crowne, 
V Vith proteſtations ofa quicke diſpatch, 
Ere his owne right were cancelled by fate, 
$00 cut oft all rivals in my Joys. | 
V Vhar intercedentghance hath made bis care 
Solacke in the performance? by heaven I feare, 
Delayes willproue deluſions of my hopes 
And that homebred Mercurian Se/yymns, 


V Vill iplitthe expeRationet my bliſle, 
Foretend it ,or 1 ſhall be 
Alad reyenger pf indignitic,. 


How aow ? yyhat ſpeakesthis bold intruſion ? 
 Emter a Moſſenxer. 


Meſſe. Health to eAchomates from Baiazer, 

Acho, From Baiextt? ynfold thy weicomenewes, 
How fares our Noble Father ? 
And wils youthus by mce : to muſter vp 
Your ſureſt forces,and with moderate haſt, 
Repaire vynto the Court,wherc you ſhall find 
Employments worthy of a valorous mind, 


&1crm8. 


or Baiazet the fecand, 


Achom, To muſter armes ?can'{tthon ſuemiſe 

Ateeſſen, VV ith confidence 1 darenot gbutti 
Againſt that haughtie Noble Sefprms, 3) ror bobs Hedt bk 
V V hoof the Tartar King imploredayd;o1 b2/ £2 oily wt n1 
To an vncertaine end : bimſclte giuesour 5», 1! | ann 112 
To fight with Hangary and ſtretch the bounils c++ | 
Of theold Turkiſh regimentg Butfame 15:7: 5: 2. 
With panting voice,bids Zaiazeebowarey!:: F 
And whiſpers in his care,he 1sthefoe,'.; © 0) bin nnlaht he 
Proud Selymss intends to overthrow. 

Achs, Eqough,regreet our Father with ourloye 
Tell him wee ſhall not ſleepe to-his command ; - - - Ex62 
Fly nimbly backez:dares the audacious boy, NES IH HY 
Trouble the world with histempeſtnous armes ? 
Ile chaſtile him with yron whips of warre, 

If cither ſtrength of ſtratagems ſhall ſerue, - 

To ſpoyle the gavvdy plumes ef his high creſt; 

T'lc vie the ſtrongeſt violence of both) ! +1 | 

I am ſwolne big with hate,andI could breake / + 

Vntimely paſſage with a wholeſome ftabbe 

To vent the monſter ſtrangled in my wombe. - 

Father I come, he that detaines a Crowne - 

Bequeath'd to me,muſt thunder-ſtrike me toy 

Enter Corcutugs, aY7 9c ni 

Corcs. Buzzing reports haue pier't my luddy walles, 

And clog'd my meditations ayry wings, : 

By which I mount abone the mouing ſpheares: 

And ſearch the hidden cloſets of the heaven, 

Icannotliue retir'd,burt I muſt heare. - 

Mine owne wrongs ſounded in-my troubled care ; 

V Vhat ? will my father falfifye tbat oath ; 

In which he vowd ſucccſſions right to mee, 

V'Vhen Ireſign'd my honors vp to him, "a 

He deepely (wore ; whea the vpriſing Sunne -. 1 

Of his bright-ſhining royallty bad runne vn 

It's compleat courſe through the whole heaven of izte; 

And fainting dropt into the V Velteraelapſe ;+ + -* 

My brightnefle next ſhould thro it's golden beames, 
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The Raging Turke, 


Vpotrthe worlds _——_—_ 251-990 ouer-Peerc 
The duskie-clouds | -h1 ace, 
And ſhall Achorwates lacceed? Shall hee'- 
Shine in the ſpangled robes of Majeſty? - 
Then Basazzt is falſe,let t be fo 

I am fecur'd from a'luge maſſe of woe. 
Yer Ile toth' Court, that when Achomares 
Shall ſpic mee,and remember bot my dac 
"Twill ſtaine his luſtre witha bluſhing hue, 


Enter Baiaret o Charſeog:ot. 


| $4j4. My cares aregrowne to greatto becomprir'd, 
Within the narrow compaſſe Farber, | 
Vice-roy of Greece, lle powre'intpthy heart 
Part of my fecretsz which being emred in, 

Locke them as cloſe yp,asthou wouldft a finne 
' Committed, yet not\knowne : 1 mult impart 
ings worth thy faithfull filence. -- 
Cherſ. Worthy Siwg,7' 
By the incloſure of my foule Iſweare— 

Baia, lle not hearegutrhine oth, in briefe 'eis thus 
The Baſſaes are all falſe amb loue wor vy; | 
Nor doth my braqfichefary prompt ce thus, 
I read itin their geſtures,conventicies, 
Actions,and coun(clls,my fuſpitioaseye 
Hath found a great breach-in- their loyalty. 

, Cherſ. Surcly this:canngtbee. = 

Baiaxet By heauen'tis true, | 
Each man that guards mine hottotr"is my foe, 
Ile ſhake thele ſplendant robes of Majeſty 
From my ore-burden'd ſhoulders,and to cafe 
My ſelfe, bequeath theauto: Hehorwares, 

{'herſe, Achomates ? 

Baia. Eucn he,vnlefle the voyce 
Of the whole Citic interdi& my choice. 


-_ Enter /ſaachy;HHefthes, 
(terſe. Heere comes the Buſſe, 7 hp 
SurcI ſec badnewes 70314 


'ot, Baiaxet the ſecond. 


Pourtrai'd on the Index of their fronts. 
Baia, Bad newes? We haue out-liu'd good dayes too long, 
We cancxpedc no other, come ynclaſpe 
Volamesiof miſchicfes, and make deate my cares 
With an infuſed multitude of cares. 
Baſſaes. Young Selymwe hath croft Dearwbine floud, 
And (ciz'd vpon the Provinces of Thrace, 
And with a Navic plow'd the Euxine Sca. (noiſe 
Baia, Peace bellowing night-rauens, with how cheeretull 
Their pnitiag luugscroke out the balefull note, 
Arc thelc the warres 'gainſt Hungary ? you powers 
Of hcauen, bruſh off your cloddy patience, 
It you but winke at theſe notorious crimes, 
I'le fay you dare not check our Rtubborne times. 
Wellas yet, I'le make vic of his pretence 
 Vize-roy of Greece, beare you this Embaſltc 
To that ſuſpected Traytor Se/ 
Tell him the warres *gainſt ch Hungarian foes 
Are fuil of dangers and approued harmes, 
Never attempted by our Anceſtors, 
Without repulſe or damage bid him aiſmide 
His rough Tartarian youth, then if he tand. 
Vamou'd and ſtiff:, feigne \ venge at hand, 
Make thy beſt ſpeed. 
(here I thall, 'rwill be well done 
To reconcile a Father and a Sonne. 
Baia. Thought he tumultvous vprores could deſerug 
The favour of his Prince : h'as troad awry, ' o 
And miſt the path that leades to Majcltie. bs 
Theſe bright Imperious ornaments ſhall grace 
No rebilanenticn, nor baſe runne-aways 
My reſolution's firme, it (hall not bez 
Bafſies, this diy an Herauld ſhall proclaime. 
In the worlds care , my great ſucceſſours name, 


Are you content F Exit, Muſtapha calls 
Baſſas, We are. in an Herauld, 
Baiaz, Cill forth an Herrauld. Ko 


{axck, As ouralleageance __ wee leobeys & 


The Raging Turkeg 
But what we graunt, the Souldiers will _ offer; 
Thou ſhalt not thriue inthis : I dare be bold 
My golden hookes haue ta'nea faſter hold. 

Baia, Herauld, 
Be my loud Eccho, ratific my deede, 
An4 ſay eAcbowates ſhall next ſucceede. 

Herauld. Baiazet the ſecond by the appointment of our great 
Prophet Mahomer, nnsy Monarch of the World, a mighty 
God on earth, an invincible Ceſar, King of all Kings , from the 
Eaſt vnto the Weſt, Gouernour of Greece , Saltan of Babylan, 
Soueraigne Of Perfiaand Armenia, triumphant Tutor of /er»/a+ 
km, Lord poſſeſſour of the Sepulcher of the Crucified God, 
ſubnerter and {worne enemie of the Chriſtians, and of all chat 
call'ypon Chriſt ; proclaimeth Achomazes his ſecond ſoune next 
and immediate ſuccefiour.. 


An alarum of Trumpets 
Within. None but Baiazet, none but Baiazer. 
Baiaz, By heaucn they are corrupted : none but I? 
"Tis noloue borne come that. moues this cry, = 
Meſith. Great Barazzt the cauſe why they deny 
This iuſt propofall, rifech from an vic 
And cuſtomary licence long obſeru'd ; 
To wit, when their crown'd Emperour is dead, 
The interpos'd vacation is a time 
Of lawleſſe freedome; then they dare to ſpoile 
The Iewiſh Marchants of their tratfick wares, 
And prey vpon all ſtrangers : ſo that ſhould 
Your Honour be conterr'd ypon your {onne 
«Whilſt you your ſelfe yet breath, then ſhould they looſe 
The long expeRed gaines; therefore refuſe 
WW hat you ——_ 
Baiaz, Ifthat be all the cauſe, 
Wee'le gine them ſucha Kingly donatiue, 
As doubly ſhall buy out thoſe iil-got ſpoiles 
Fine hundred thouſand Dackers, if they pleaſe 
With my free choiſe to c; owne Achowates, 


Proclaim'd to be thcir duc. 
A flonriſpof Trumpets, 
"* x : H erana, 


'or, Baidzet the ſecond. 
Heranld,'Baiazet the ſecond by appointment of our greatPrez 
phet, Mahomer,&c. proclaimeth that hee'le attribute 500. 
Thouſand Duckats it you yeeld alleageance 
To eAchemates his ſucceflour. Trumpets ſound agame, 
Within. None but Batazzr, none but Baiezer, 
Baia. Achomates | (enttor, how hee'le difgeſt 
Theſe groflc illnfions, I may iultly feare : 
By this I haddiſcourag'd Sem, 
And kill'd his hopes; by this I had cut off 
The growth of hate, and choked diſcords ſced. Exit. 
Enter Muſtapha With a e Meſſenger 
ro the ether Baſſaes, 
HMuaſtaph. Beare this to Selymas with thy beſt care. 
Mefith, And this. Gize him Letters, 
Iſaack, And this: fly,let thy winged ſpeed 
Recurne a ſuddaine anſwere, elic we bleed. Exeant, 


Actns Quarti, Scena Quinta, 
Enter Selymus, Tartarian King. eAnndants, 
T artar, Goc on brauc Prince; Lead on thy marſhal'd troupes, - 
Degrade the Turkiſh Monarch, let him Gy | 
At the deepe wounds, which thy revengefull hand 
Shall print vpon the boſome of his land. 
oo on ; Me _—_ no Viteria fit 
riamphant oat Barganet. . 
: Tg | O"Back T artarian King. 
Selym, Farewell;znow I will meete thee Basazes 
With acarcere as free as if Heauens [one 
Had bid me goe: beipeake the ſtouteſt gods 
To take thy part; tellthem that thou maſt meete 
A Selyww, who when the warres are done, 
Will icale the Ferts and Caſtles of the Sunne, 
Breake vp the brazen gatesof Acheron, 
And bury Nature with the world togethers 


Captaines leade on ; Now ſhall the ſword and fire 
By publique ruines crowne my _ defires 
2 


The Raging Turke, 


Sleepe Hangey, Vie not breake off thy reſt 
With the vnwelcome Mufick of my Drummes ; 
I'le turne the edge of my reuengefu)l (word 
Vpon the bolome of my natiue toyle; 
There dwels the motiuc of my Tragick warres, 
W hoſe ruthlcflc ſad Cataſtrophe ſhall wound 
Poſterity in vs: [nfants (hill mourne 
Ouer their Fathers tombs as yet vnberne. 
Bur who comes here? Vie meete him. 
Noble Vize-roy. Enter Cherſcogles. 
(\berſeo. Peace and health to Selymmwns, 
Selyw, Health, but not peace, whilſt yonder light can ſee 
Mortalls, whom Turkiſh torce could ne're ſubdue. 
{her/co. Yet what if Basazet our honour'd Lord 
Bid you roule yp thoſe flaxen ſignes of warre, 
And ſheaththe {word drawne torth againſt his foe ? 
W hen duty {ayes obey, what ſhall ſay no. 
Selym My courage and a proud contempt of all 
Corriuall Nations, could ſend back a no, 
Able to tright a Parliamerit of gods, 
It could fo ; but if Bwazer gaine-lay 
My pluay valour flags, my thoughts gaue way. 
(herſeo Thcnthus he wills you to diſcard your forte, 
And {end the black Tartarianstotheir home, 
Withall averring the Hungarian foe ; 
(Againſt whoſe power, you hauc ſummon'd Armes) 
Is fuil of ſtrength and power, ne're oppog'd 
Without the bitter downelall of our (ide. 
Nor would the werlds great Monarch B aiazet 
' Empaire his fame ſomuch, as to be tayd, 
He tam d a Foe by Tartars borrowed ayd. 
Selyw. Ha : Lam vilely non-pluſt. Courtcous Vize-roy 
Returne our duty back to Baiaxer, 
Eucn inthe humbleſt termes wit can invent, 
Teil him !.c hath afonne of that high ſpirit, 
As duth deteſt a cowardly retreat. 
Wereal! the dead Heroes of our foes 


All that are RoW, and all that are to come ? 


or, Baiazyt the ſecond. 


Met inone age, 1I'de face them drum to drums 
Bid our deare Father be\ccure of me 
And my proccedings : then true valor ſhines 
Moſt bright, when buſicd in the great'ſt veſignes-- 
Is not this anſwere faire ? 
Cherſeo, Moſttrue : and yet 
"Twill prove diftaltfull, 
Selym, No, it cannot be 3 
If there be too much valour ia this breaſt, 
Blame him that plac'tit there, cuen Balazer, 
My vertues and my bloud, are both deriv'd 
From his firſt ipfiuence, and I muſt either hate 
Diſgracetull calum!'s, or degencrate. 
orſeo, All rhis I'le tell your Father, yet hee'le reſt 
As much vnſatisfied as atthe firſt, 
He will expe&the head-{trong pride of youth 
Should Rtrike low layle to his graue providence 
Selym, And (0 it ſhall: ſage Vizz-roy I obey, 
And reuerence his coun(cll more, then tcare 
An hoſt of armed foes : tell him Ile come 
To his Court gates with neither mannor drum. 
(herſeo. Vie tellit him with ioy, which-when he heares, 
Hee'le be disburden'd of a thouſand feares. Z 
Selym. Remember my jult duty x 'tis no matter, 
I will retaine that till I come my ſelfe. | 
I am not out-reach'd yet by all theſe rrickes, 
My hopes are farther ſtrong, Vie to the Court 
Witha cloſe martch, in no {ubmiſſivefort, 
And ſteale ypon them : Inftantly F- goe 
To mecte my Fa;h.r, butafubtill foe: | 
A1 he goes ont, a Meſſenger meetes him, 
wes him the Letters, 
Meſſen. Good health to Sens, 
Selym Good health : From whom ? 
CMeſſen, Ijaack, Meſither, Myſtapha ſalute you. 
Selym, Thoſe good Trinm ww . what 1s't they fpeake ? 
Opens the Litters, 34% 
I (To fcede cn hopes ty but a flender dyet-} | 112997 
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"Tis ſhort, but full of weight ; to feede on hope 
= on a ſlender Wow Let ir nt : Deſcants. 
e mend my table thoughno feaſt with me. 
2 (Faire oportunity is bald behind) Reader ſecond, 

Tis true indcede Mefrhes, Neuer feare 

Ple twiſt my hngers in her golden haire. 

What ſpeakes the third? This writes more at large, 

And comments on the prefixt principalls, 

(Your Father did proclaime who ſhould ſuccecde Reads, 

Pablique denialls nu!lified his deede, 

Your haſt will be conuenient ; things concurre 

To blcflc your hopes, Fate bids you not demurre) 
Yours [ſaack Baſla. : 

Tſaack 1 am thine, | 

And come to finiſh vp our great defigne. Exit. 


Actus Quarti, Scena Sexta. 


Enter Achomates /o/we, 


Acboms, Vnquiet anguiſhments and icalous feare 
Fly from my thoughts, like night before the Sunne: 
I'me lifted to the higheſt Spheare of toy, 

My top inueloptin the azure cloud, 

And ſtarry rich habiliments : my ftecte 

Set rampant on the face of Natures pride, 
Therareſt worke weau'd by her handmayd Art 
Cloathes my ſoft pleaſures, I'me as greatas ove, 
Onely I rule below, he raignes a 

Oh t the vnſpoken beauty of a Crowne, 
Whoſeempty ſpeculation mounts my ſoule 
Vptoan heauenly Paradiſe of thoughts. 

Father, I comethat thou may'ſtcrowne my head, 
Whilſt a agr reaion ſtandsamaz'd, 
Amidſt the blisfull ſhades of ſweet conceit, 

T hen Ie call back my wandring intelleRt 
From dreames, and thoſe imaginary ioyes, 
T'etcach my ſoule to twine about a Crowuc 


Ts 


= 


or,Baiazet the ſecond. 
To fweat inraptures, to fill yp a Throne 
With the bigge-twellinglookes of Majcſticy-.. 
I'leamble through a pleatures Labyriath, | 
And wander in the path of happineſle, - 
As the true obiet of that faculty. 
Great Bajzet I come. Thou muſt deſcend. 
From Honours high Throne, and put off chy right 
To build me vp an heauen of choyſedelight. Exits 


Actus uarti, Scena Septima, 


Enter Meſithes, Muftapha, Iſaack, 


Meſikh, The Emperour begins to ſmell deevir. - 
I know by his ill lookcs and ſparkling eye 
That he affets vs not. 
AMnſfta, I doubt as much. X 
Young Selynus ha's wrong'd our loyalty 
In his ſo ſlack proceedings ; we wereraſh- 
And indiſcreetly-forward in conſent, 
W hen we ioyn'd on to raife his governments 

Iſaack. Peace, 'tis too late to chide at what is done, - 
We haue ({o deepely waded in the ſtreames 
Of choſe procellous plots, nor can renoke 
Repentant footſteps, or ſecurely cree 
Back tothe Throne of ſatety, ris now good 
Toventure on, and ſ{wimquite through the flood. 
Here comes the Emperoaur, E£vter Bajazct wud Aſmehemedes-- 

Baia, Attend vs Baflacs. 

Ar'tſure hee's dead ? q 

-Aſm, Mahometes ig dead. 

There's nothing moning of him but hisſoule, 
And that robd of his body by. this hand; 

Baia, Enough. That ſoule reuiuesto ſee him dead 
That wrong'd the body ; Oh! my bleudy heart, ' 
Muſt in his frenzy aR an horrid part; | | 
Follow thy Prince to hell. _—_ Stabs himss © 
Aſmeh, Todcath | Oh deuillifh ingratitudez 


- 


The Raging Turke, 
I'me ſlaine, I dye» AAoruar. 

Baia, And iuſtly : would cach foe 
And Traytor to my ſtate were thwarted ſo, 

Baſſaes conuay this hated body hence, 

I be light of that damn'd villaine moues offence : 
Now paulc a while my ſoule, and reckon vp 
W hat obfſtacl.s are yet to be remoy'd ? 
eAchomaces muſt (tay the peoples leaſure. 
Corcutn: dally with CAinarnaes Nimphes. 
The laſt and worſt, proud Sehmws ſhall dy. 
Thus 1'le compoſea firme ſecurity. 

| Enter Bafſaes with Cherſcogles: 

Baia, Arrtiu'd already noble Cherſeoples ? 
You'! carcfull in our cauſe : but ſpeake the newes 
From our pert Suuldier. W hat meanes Selymns ? 

({herſee. Totrack the path backward trom whence he came, 
To ſtrip himlelfe of martiall ornaments, | 
And to fill vp the duty ot a'Sonne, - ? 
Come viſite you in low ſubmiſſion. _ 

Bia. Theſe are too fairely promis'd, to be meant, 
Ambition hath alrcady chain'd his ſoule 
Too ſurely inthe captiue bonds of pride, ” 

Then that he now ſhould cloath hts ſtately hopes 
In the plane ſordid weedes of penitence, 
Hedoth but varniſh o're ſome treacherous plot 
In this ſmooth anſwere : come, wee leade along 
To our Imperjall cat of Cauſtantine, | 
That ſtrongly fortified, we need not feare 
The weake attempts an home-bre« fog can dare. 
Excunt Bajazet and Cherlcogler. 

Mefith, Ha ! weare ſwcetly plung'd, it cold deſpaire 
Benumne his youthfull courage, and he faiac, 

Mufteph. VVould I were faircly rid of all theſe carcs, 

1ſaack, Dejeced Cowards : are you not alham'd 
Thus to giue vp the goale of dignity 
To heartleſſe feare? Here comes the Meflenger, 

V'Vhat newes from Se/ymms ? 


Meſſen, Eucanothing certaine : 


. 


Ambitiouſly 


| 
or, Baiazyt the ſecond. 
Ambignoally he promilſ'd to be here 
Asſoone as 1. 

Mefith, V'it cuen ſo? 


XMmuſftas. Weare quite daſh't—yndanes 


HMeſith, Who? Selymns Þ 


AAuſta, W here? (weete Tſanck doe nottell him, 

That we were _— i faith'slateſt breath, 
Tſazc, Enough, 1 willaot— mus. 
Baſlacs bo ltue great ha Fro : 
Sely. Wethanke you friends: | 

Your care hath foſtered yp our infant hopes 

Beyond the pitch.of expectation. | 

We heare that B «4exet is going now 

From hence to Conſtantinople ; my men 

Lic cloſely ambuſht in the middle way, 

Cloſe by a ruinous city,there 

A fudden on-ſct,burt till then farewell. 

When we meete next, our wau'd on hi 

Shall ſhine like Meteors blazing in the skiec. 
Iſaac Fortunes belt care goe With thee. 
Mcſirth, Brauc boy y'faith. 
AMufta, I ſhall adore him whileſt Ibreath for this; 
Tjaac Apgaine in heart ? j 

Let's follow #aiazet, comelads away, 

The {une of all his glory ſets this day. Exennt 

Emer Selymus With ſouldiers. | 

Selym. Come oa the honored youth of Ta;ey, 

My brothers and joynt ſharers of my woe, 

Draw forth the weapons of inflam'd reucnge, 

Againft this horrid monſt:rs Tyranny ; 

I teeme like Romes great Ceſar,when oppreſt 

With Pompey: grating malice he led forth 

His noble French-men throaghthe ſnowy Alpes, 

I hauc my Cwrio Iſaacks in the Court, 

And Cherſeogles like grim Catoes ghoſt, 

Soothes the rough humour of ficrce Baiaver, 

Thelc menus examples, were wy faintand loath 


1ſaacke Lift vp your downe-caſt ee hogennh here? 


Woul8 
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I'me laine. I dye» | Aorugr. 
Baia, And iuſtly : would cach foe 
And Traytor to my ſtate were thwarted fo, 
Baſſaes conuay this hated body hence, 
I he light of that damn'd villaine moucs offence; —=They carry 
Now pautc a while my ſoule, and reckon vp Bos bim ont, 
W hat obftaclis are yet to be remou'd ? | 
eAchomaces muſt (tay the peoples leaſure. 
Corcutws dally with CAMinernaes Nimphes. 
The laſt and worſt, proud Selmws ſhall dy. 
Thus I'ie compoſe a firme ſecurity, 
E Enter Bafſaes With Cherſecogles: 
Baia, Artiu'd already noble Cherſeoples ? 
You': carcfull in our caute : but ſpeake the newes 
From our pert Suuldier. W hat meanes Selymns ? 
(herſeo. To track the path backward trom whence he came, 
To ſtrip himlelte of marciall ornaments, | 
And to fill vp the duty ot a'Sonne, - 1 
Come vilite you in low ſubmiſſion, _ 
Bia. Theſe are. too fairely promis'd, to be meant, 
Ambition hath already chain'd his ſoule 
Too ſurely inthe captiue bonds of pride, = 
Then that he now ſhould cloath hts ſtately hopes 
In the plaine ſordid weedes of penitence, 
He doth but varmtſh o're ſore treacherous plot 
In this ſmooth anſwere : come, wee'ie leade along 
To our Imperjall (eat of Cauflawtine, 
That ſtrongly fortified, we.need not feare 
The weake attempts an home-bre« fog can dare. 
Excunt Bajazet and Cherlcogles, 
Mefith, Ha ! weare ſwcetly plung'd, ii cold deſpaire 
Benumme his youthfull courage, and be faincs 
Muſfteph. VVould I were faircly rid of all theſe carcs, 
1ſaack, Dejeced Cowards : are you not aſham'd 
Thus to giue vp the goale of dignity 
To heartleſſe feare? Here comes the Meſſenger, 
 VVhatnewesfrom Selymus ? | 


Meſſen, Eucu nothing certaine : 


Ambitiouſly 


or, Baiazyt the ſecond. 


Ambiguouſly he promiſ'd ro be here 


Asſoone as 1, 
Mefith. I'ſt euen ſo? 
AMnufta. Wearec quite daſhit— 
1ſaacke Lift vp your downe-ca 
HMeſith, Who? Selymns ? 


Auſta. W here? ſweete 1ſanck doe nottell him, 


That we were ſending forth faith'slateſt breath. 


[/azc, Enough, 1 willnot— happy Sem. 


Baſacs Long liue great Selyrons 
Sely. Wethanke you friends: 


Your care hath foſtered yp our infant hopes 


Beyond the pitch.of e 1ONe 


We heare that B5ezet is going now 
From hence to Conſtantinople ; my men 
Lie cloſely ambuſht in the middle way, 


Cloſe by a ruinous city,there 


A ſudden on-ſet,but till then farewell. 


When we mcete next, our 


Shall ſhine like Meteors blazing in the skic. 


wau'd on 


Iſaac Fortunes belt care goe with thee. 


Mcſfith. Brauc boy y'faith. 


Auſt, 1 ſhalladore him whileſt I breath for this; 


Iſaac Apgaine in heart ? 


Let's follow #4iazet, comelads away, 


The ſunne of all his glory ſets this day. 


Emer Sclymus With ſoutdiers. 


Selym. Come ea the honored youth of 7ayey, 


My brothers and joynt ſharers of my woe, 
Draw forth the weapons of inflam'd reucnge, 
Againft chis horrid monſtzrs Tyranny ; 

I tceme like Romes great Ce/ar,when oppreſt 
With Pompey- grating malice he led forth 


His noble French-men throughthe ſnowy Alpes, 


I haue my Cwrio Iſaacke in the Court, 

And Cher ſeogles like grim Catoes ghoſt, _ 
Soothes the rough humour of fierce Baiezer, 
Theſc menus examples, were _ faintand loath 


E xennt 


The Raging Turke, 


Would ſet ſharpe ſpurs vnte ourſlow pac'd wrath, 
' And whetourdulkeged anger t but 1 

\ In your ſmooth brow perfeRtalacrity ; 
We ſtand tothwart the paſſage of a feind, 
Through whoſe wide yawning throat hath coaſted down, 
The blood of Princes,in continuall Rreames, 
Ha's fed and pampered vp his appetite 
With the abhor'd deſtruction of his owne, 
And glutted on the blood of janocents, 
Stood weelike marble ſtatues in his way, 
And had no vic of policy and wit, 
Our Ircfull Prophet A4ahomet would ſend 
Sence;life,and valour through onr ſtony joynts, 
That we might ruinate this gaſtly bore, 
Made by ſome helliſh fury to confound 
The order ofthis wondred Vniuerſe. 
Ie grapple with the monſter,hee's at hand, 
If you ſtand firme,tae Common Wealth may bee, 
Allage to Baiazet,butTle line tree. 


Enter Bazaztt,Cher ſeogles, lſaack,HHeſther, 
Hnuſtapha. 
Baia. No Drumme nor Trumpet hath diſturb'd the ayre, 
Within the reach of mine attention, 
Iſaac, And 1 admire it, *cwere a miracle 
If that ambitious boy intend no harme. 
Omnes. W hat noyſe is tha?t | 
A confuſed noyſe of exclamation Within,arme ,ar me ,arme. 
Soldiers Helpe Baiazer.the vauntgard's almoſt flaine, 
The Tartars lay in ambuſh. 
Baia. W hat? ſo neere ? 
Set vp our ſtandard,lk giue battell here, 
Hang out defiance,ſcorne,and proud contempt, 
Write in the blood-redcolours of your plumes, 
Summonour Army * ZEmeradrum 
From theſe skirmiſhes, 
Spcake out the traitors doome inthine alarmes, 


Thought 


or, Baiazet the ſecond. 
Thought he to daunt our courage ? 


Drum ſounds, Enterfouldiers fexerally dropping in 

ſweating a1 from fight, 

Valiant ſouldiers ; 

W hen I behold the manner of this warre 

Then treafor copes with awfull Majeſtic, 

A graceleſſe ſonne, with his owne aged Sire, 

Me thinks to bid you fight,were full as vaine 

As to bid heauy clouds tall downe in raine: 

But when I view the Chaos of the field, 

And wild confuſion (triking valour. dead, 

[ cald you, not (as Captainesdoe to boyes) 

To read a leQture of encouragement, 

But that your auncient vertue may be ſhowne 

In this my laſt defence * i wiſhtodye 

Reucng'd,thatdeath forts belt with Majeſty, 


Armour, E xeurrunt 


Baia, Selymmns ? 
Selym, Bazaxet ? | 
Bait, four lead me buta minutes patience. 
Vaonaturall ſonne. 
Selymns. Vncharitable Father. 
Baia, Father ? My (word ſhall heyy thattitle off, 
And cut intwaine kindreds continued line, 
By which thou canſt deriue thy blood from mine. 
Abortiue monſter—thou firſt breath of ſinne, 
We hadout ſi:nder ſhaddowes of offence, 
Till thou creptſt forth to the offended light, 
The very miſl;, and ſtocke of villanie. 
Crimes ina!:l others,are but thy influence, 
Nature ha's planted viprous crueltic, 
In thy carke breaſt,the ſcandall of her workes 
Her error,and extra perfeQion 
Of vices; the firſt well-head of bad things 
From whence the world of ills drayy their weake prings; 
K 2 


Drums ſounding, 4 tmfuſed _—_— font of 


4h4cxet,and Selymmmite 


The Raging Turks, 


- Selym Then heare me ſpeaketoo : you hane bin to me 
No Father,but a ſowre Pedanticke wretch, 
One that with froſty precepts,ftriu'd to kill 
The flaming heate of my ambitious youth, 
As vainely as to ſtrangle fire with ſtraw : 
You ſit ſodayly houering on your Throne, 
As if you'd hatch new Monarchies to feed. 
Ihe Los oulfe of your vnbridled TIS 
Y*aue ſurfetted on titles, y'ane ingro 
Honor, youarethe mothof eminence , 
And liberall fortunes aniwered your deſires; 
You had deflow'rd th'infinitic of Crojwnes, 
With your adulterate ambition, 
Y are Soveraigntics horſe-leach, and have ſpild 
The blood of State,to haue your owne veines fild, 
Baia. Hold, hold thy venom'd tongne,it there be hid 
More of this kind on-vttred, 11a rip vp 
Thy full fraught boſome,and to ſave mine carc 
Mine cyes ſhall overview what le not heare. 
Darſtthon fight Traitor ? 
Sem. Dare | be cal'd a King ? 
Dare | vn(heath my ſword, or gather might? 
IfI dare ought of thele,I dare to fight. 
Baia, Guard thee, de not omit the ſweete deſire 
And pleaſure of revenge, were heauen my hyre. 


They fight , Selymws is beaten off, Bazzazet purſues, re- 


. 


enters at another doore. 
The flaue has ſcapt the power of my wrath, 
Midſt the difſeuer'd troups of (cattcrcd foes 
loſt him in a ſmoky cloud of duſt, 
Sothicke as if the tende: Queene of lone, 
Had wrapt her brat Encas from my fight, 


Enter Iſaacke,o MH efuthes, Mnſtapha, 


Jjaack Toy to my Liege,of his laſt victory, 


Meſith, The bold Tartarians fleyy like fi 
Beforethe humers rage, © teygefull Harts 


'6. 


Baia, 


or Baiazet the ſecond, 


Baia. So let them fly ; 
Heaven raine downe vengeance on their curſed headey- 
Ir is our honour that the trighted (laues. 

Owe their liucs deercſt ſaferics to their heeles, 
How now, whence come you ? 
Dwar, From yonder hayricke Sir, 
Baia, Did(ſt thou ſee Selymns when he fled the field ? 
DVWar. No indeed,I was two farre creptin. X 
Baia. O you are braue attendants. 
Let's forward in our journey ; theſe affaires 
eAchomates —_ —— prey a4 | 
The people hauc delayd, perhaps heelefrow 
And rand filiall duty vnder feete an” 
As this hath done : but let them ſtorme their fill 
Vertu's not ſhipwracke ina ſea of ill, 


Actus Quinti , Scena Prima, 


Emer Achomates alone,wvith a bloody ſword in his hand, 


Achom. An honour'd 94 an Ambaſſadour ? 
As if thattitlelike Hedear charme 

Could ſtay the yntam'd ſpirit of my wrath, 

Had he bin ſent a meſſenger from : 

And ſpoke in thunder to the flauith wortd ; 

If he had roar'd one voice, one fillable 

Crofſe to my humour, I'de afearcht the depth 

Of his vnhallowed boſome,andturne out 

His heart,the a ſeate of ſawcy pride. 

Slaine an Ambaſſador ? nolefle : "tis done, 

And *cwas a noble ſlaughter, I conceine 

A joy incffable to ſee my ſword 

Bath'd in a blood ſo rare,foprecious, 

As an Ambaſſadour s; muſt we be tolde 

Of timesdelaycs,and opportunities? | 

That the baſe foldier hath gaine-fayd our blifle ? 
Thought Basaz-t,his ſono cold, fodull, 

So jarocently blockiſh,asto heare 

K 3 


Enter a averſfe 


The Raging Turke 


 AnEmbaſſic moſt harſh and groſigly bad 
The people to deny me ? we contemne 
With Rrange defiance Bazazzr, and them. 


Actus Duinti,Scena Secunda. 


-” 


| Enter l/aacke, Meſither, Muſtapha. 
" Adſth, Miſchicfe on miſchiefe,all our hopes are dead, 
Slainc in the hapleflc fall of Selymur. 
Muſtapha I thinke the deuills fought for Zazaxer 
And all the infernall haggs;z how could he elle 
With a contuled army,and halfe Oaine, 
Breake the well-ordered.rancks of a ſtrong foe ? 
Meſith, And vaexpected.ro—now 1ſaacke ! what 
' Sa:ly repenting for thy laſt mildeeds, | 
. Plots and conſpiracies againſt thy Prince ? 
Faith we muſt hang together — 
Iſaacke Good Mefithes 
'Tis nothing fo ; they lay. Lehvwares | 
Ditdaining to be mockt out of his hopes, F 
And moſt deſired pofſellion of the Crowne, 
Ha's in contempt of Baiazet and all, 
Slaine the Ambaſlador,and vowcs revenge 
On cuery guilty agent in his wronge = 
Meuftapb, .1 lookrt tor that zandtherefore firſt ſhranke baok, 
VV hen Bazazet made choyce of one to tend 
On ſuch athankeleſſe errand as that was. 
CMeſith, Grant the report be true : what's that to vs ? 
Iſaack Fame in mine care nere blab'da {ſweeter tale, 
This ſhall redeeme our low d: jected hopes, 
To their full height.no more ; be it my charge, 
Tochaſe out the event—whats this cotnes here? 
CHMuſtaph, Vpon my life;the body of the (laine 
Ambaſlador, 
Emter the Ambaſſadors followers With the dead body 
Meſh, *'Tis (0, : 
'Taacke V Ve erect you friends, 
And your ſad ſpc&acles | 


Folho\yey 


or Buiazet theſecond, 
Followers Tis (ad enough 


To baniſh peace and patience,frotn each breaſt 
That owes true loyalty to Bajazer, 


Iſaacke And (0 it (hall ; lay downethe iniur'd corps, 


Achomatewha's wrong'd his Fathersloue, 
Togroſly,in the murder cuen of him 
That bore his ſacred perſon,and ſhould and 
Inviolably honor'd by the law 
Ot men and nations, 
But here comes Baiazer, 

, Enter Baiazet and Cherſeogles, 


Baia, A tragicke (peRacle ? whoſe trunkeisthis ? 


Follow. The body of your laine Ambaſſador. 


Baia, Slaine ? by what curſed violence ? what laue 


Durſt touch the man that rejreſented me ? 
Follow, Achomates, 


Baia, Achomotes? 
Follow. The ſame 
Highly diſpleat'd with the vnexpeRted newes 
Ot adeniall from the peoples month, 
His reaſon Aipt in fury, and contempt 
Hath thus abuC'd your gracious Majeſty. 
Withall, he threatned to maintaine this finne 
With force of armes,and ſo refolu'd to winne 
Your Crowne , without ſuch tarriance— 
Baia, Oh!inomore, 
I am vnfortunate in all my blood, 
Hath he thus guerdon'd my faire promiſes, 
My dayly ſweat andcare,to further him, 
And fix him inthe paradiſe of joy ? 
Nations cry out for venggance of this fact, 
I'le ſcourge this blacke 1mpiety to hell. 
Muſter our forces to the vtmolt man, 
Once more lie bury this my aged corps 
In ſteely armour,and my coloured creſt 
Like a bright ſtarre ſhall ſparkle out revenge 
Beforethe rebels faint amazed cycs. 
Looſe not a minute, Baſſ#es hence, be gone 


The Raging Turke 
Muſter our men,ftay not ;that from the tide 
Of our fierce wrath,no drop may cbbe away 
By cauſclefſc lingering. 
AMuſts. Whom ſpeake you Generall ? 
Baia. Whom but my ſelfe ? whom doth the cauſe concerne 


More neerely then my felfe ? | 
1ſaaks My honored Liedge, 
Beare your beſt care about you z 'cis a time 
Of double danger,but remoue the one, 
Theother ſtraight cald forward, Se/ymws 
Great inthe fauour of Tartaria's King, 
Is man'd afreſh with ſouldiers ; his afſulr 
Threatnes as much as fierce eAchowares, 
And muſt be borne off with your ableſt forces, 
Then if you leaue the Citie to ſubdue, 
One of theſe two,expeR c'ce you returne 
Tother poſſcſt,and ſeated on your throne. 
Baia, Diſtraction rends my ſoule: what (hall I do ? 

Tſaack, Force out onenayle with tether of theſe two, 
Chuſe him you moſt aff:R,and beſtdare truſt, 
Allure hiaa fairely home, winke at his crim*s, 
And thencreate him younhigh General, 
Toleade againſt his brother, finee your (elfe 
Cannot at once oppreſf: two foes 1o ſtout 
Trie if one heate candriue another out. 

Baia. Iſaack we like thy counſell : but of theſe 
W hich can we pardon ? either ſo deboyft, 
So guiltic of rebellion,ſo dinorc'd 
From pious loyalty,that my ſoule even both 
With bitter hatred equally may loath. 

Jaazch, Firſt weigh their fanlts ,the ane a brain-fick youth, 
Endeaner'd to ſupplant your Majeſtie, 
and man pr 4 the holyri 

Otan Ambaſſador. K- ths 17 

AMeſi, For which direfaQt, 
Should it ſlip vp vnpuniſhed,the name, 
The feaxcfull name of Zajazet would prone 
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'ar, Baiazet the ſerond. 
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Of petty kr ego ed 10} wold 2N _ oN ar 

Baia, Enough, we hit decreed Þ*> © - ©) rs WAL 
Achomaes (hallguibe beneattiche rocks? (140 7:17 04 
Of our fierce anger. Jſaack ſpeed away 4 £4 
To Se/mns, he (hallconfront theflage” 0 0 
The beſt of cwo fo bad, goe—ltay—Yyetgoe, 
"Tis hard when we begge ſacconrofa for: 
Begge? ſtay againe—hrſt will I drop before 
The ſword of proud eAchomater —goc—tell him, 
Vpon his low ſubmiſſion we will daigne * - 
To make him Champion ro his Soueraigne.- - © 

Emer Co: cutus to his Father, Entiſtack. 

My deare Coarcutrs welcome. 

Cores, Royall Father. Kneoles, 

&ai4. Arile thou onely folace of mine age, | 
It was a night of harmlefle innocence, © _ 
Of peace and reft, in which kinde naturelaid 
Thee in thy mothers wombe:; Right vertuous boy, 
How haſt thouliu'd vatainted with the breath 
Of that infectious vice Rebellion, 

Corc#t, Right noble Father, *cis a faithfull rule 
In morall rites, that who deſires a good, 
And moſt ſuſpects his right to it, is bold 
And turbulent, and cager in purſuit, *' + 
Whereas the man to whom this geod is due, 
Reſts happily contented z till time fir 
Crowne him in the poſſeftion of his wiſh, 

Baia, V Vell moraliz'd : I vnderſtand thee Boy, 4 
My grant ſhall melt thy prayers infull ioy. Exmm, 


Actus Quinti, ScenaTertia. 
Enter Selymus and ſonldierr, 
Selym, Once more (in hope to gaine, and feare to loſe 


A Crowne and Kingdome) we haue march'd thus neere 
The ſeat ofa dread Emperoury to iry 


The Raging Turke, 


The chance of warre, or relolately dies../] ; -- - 
Feare no crofle blow, for with this hand I moue: 
The wheelc of Fate: and each ſuccefle ſhall runne 
Eacn with our pleaſures, till our hopes are ſpun 
Vp to their full perfeRion, this dayes light ; 
That lookes (o cheerefually,ſhall ſee as brighr. 
As it;my crowne and glory. [* 
Makes a ſtand, As they march ov, enter I{aack Baſſa, 
W hat ſtranger's this? my blefſed Genin haunts me. 
Iſaack | take thee iy with open loues 
What ſpeakes thy Preſence ? 
Iſaack, Good newes to Selymny, 
Selym, From whom? * 
Iſaach, From Baiazet, 
Selym. 'Tis ſtrange if good, 
laack, And full as good as ſtrange. March quickly hence. 
I'le tell you as we walke ; if con(tant Chance 4 
Smile on cur proje& e're this Sanne goe downe, 29 1 
We may ſalute you with a gorious Crowne. y' 
Selym. I follow enen to death. Grand A4r to thee 
I'le build an Altar if thou proſper me. Exenny, 


Actus quints, Scena quarts. 


Enter Achomates #»d Soldiers, 


Achom, Revenge my black impiery ; each brow 
Secmes with a {cornfull laughter to deride 
Thoſe empty Menaces of Bazazer. : ; 
And Baiaxet i$ not our Father now, 
Sith he hath wrong'd the duty of a Sonne, 
Bur a (corn'd Enemy whoſe proſtrate (oule 
Shall make a ſtep by which 1 will aſccnd 
 Vptothe heavenly, throne of heauenly ſtate, 
If you butlend your helpe and free conſent, 


| Seulaters. Leade vs along the miſty bankes of hell 
Through Seas of danger, ard the houſe of deathy 
Wearc reſolu'd to follow, and by one 


'or, Baiaxetthe fecord.” 
To ſeconleach ſtep of Achomates, 


Achom, This reſolution is as Freon juſt, "= 
Continue it braue ſpirits : he's n {lane 


That having ſinn'd, dires not defend his finne, .” a 
The world ſhall know I dare : For thonghour cauſe. ne 
Be wrong, yet we'le make good the breach of lawes. . Exmmme, 


Actus quinti, Scena quinta., 
Enter Baiazet 4nd Corcutus, 


Corcat, Would I had (lept with Trizhaw, andthat hand 
That ſtrangled Mabower, had ſtopt my breath, 
Racher then liue to ſee my ſelfe thus wrong'd. 
Baia, Deſpaire not ſweet (oreutwr, what Irpromis'd 
I'le keepe moſt true, and here againe I vow 
When I am dead, this honeur to thy brow. 
E haue call'd home that rebell Selymay, 
Onely to tame a Traytor : And tans. 
We haue no other heire, no other ſonne 
Beſide (orcxtes, to whoſe free command 
V Ve doe bequeath the duty ofthis land. | 
' Enter Mclithes awd Muſtapha, 
Is Taack not return'd ? ; 
eMeſth. My Liege he is- 
AMuſtiph. And Selypms with him. Enter Sclymus and Iſaack, 
Baia. Letthem approach. 44 they enter ſptakge 
1a. Let your high ſp:rit ſhrink beloy it ſelfe 
In a dil :mbvled ſhe y of penitence. 
Selym. Taſh I can bow, as if my ioynts were old, 

And tumble at his feet, | 1 
Tſaack, Prafiſe your kill, S-lymus fals at Bajazets feet. 
Baiaz, Lefle ſhew, and more good meaning Selymws, 

* Ariſe : thel{Ecrouching feates, giue {lender proofes 

Of inwardloyalty. ”_ 

Selym. Right noble Father, 
Mine expedition to auenge you cauſe 
Vpon the head of proud Achomares, 
Do L 3 


"2: 


The Raging Turks, 
+ Baia, Haſtrhen : May thy arme 
By breathleſle treaſon raiſe vp a full toy, 
And turne that monſter back vnto the earth 
From whence it leapt, a moſt prodigious birth. 
Selym. V Veflieto theperformance 3 who buth dare 
And will corre& his boldnefſe : now we tread 
The path to honour, and methinkes I heare. 
The peoples YVaua,t Eccho inmine care. | 
Exit Selymus With the-Baſſacr, 
Baia. New infolence : The Baſſacs ſlipt away, 
How the obſequious villaines 
As if hewere their Godhead. 
Cherſeo. 1 (ulpeR 
Some plotted miſchicfe, cle they durſt not leaue 
Your perſon thus ynguarded. 
Basa. Plot and hang. 


We weigh not all rhetr treaſonsat a ſtraw, 


One muſt not rule too long, tis ſubicds law, ExemnmMi . | 


Paſſe ower the ſtage Baſſaes and Souldyrs 
carrying Selymus aloft , and crying out 
Long liue Solymm, Vinat Selymme, 
Magnificent Emperour of the Turkes. Exennt, 
Entr B1jazet and Cherſeogles.. 
' Baia, Hell and the furies vex their damned ſoules. 
W har people? Hah? what Nation is't we line in ?- 
Ig our Stateand Monarchy? good gods *' 
Two Emperounrs at'once. Liue Sel/ynins ? 
Can ſ1uiſh vailailesthus ſupplant their Prince? 
What's this enſhrines my head ? a type for fooles 
To fleare at a diuided ornament : 
Faile not my ſenſe and courage, ler me liue 
To finde my felfeagaine. V izc-roy of Greece, 
Didſt thou not fee a Baiazer withdraw 
And vaniſh henee ? tcll thou moſt Faithfull man, 
W hat is become of that forgetfull name ? 
Or whohath ſtole it from me ? Selymas t 


Oh that damn'd villaine with hisrteacherous plot, 


Hath 


or,Baiazet the ſecond;\ \ 
Hath rob'd'me of that glory.” Death a ſenſe 


If U haue a ſoule of Adamant or Steele, 


Elſe had that hated noile reftit in twaines 
Whatarr thou? or whence com'& thou ? 


AMeſith, From a Prince, 

Baia, Yer | belecue thee. 
Meth. From thine enemiec. 
Baia. \ et 1 belceue thee, 
eHefth. From the Emperour. 


» SW 
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Baiaz, And 1 belecue thee (till; yer flaue thou lieſt, 


Theſe parts muſt know no Empcrour but mey 


Vnlcſle baſe yſurpation hath Reptwp 


Vnto my chaire of honour. Right, "tis ſo: 
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'Tisſo indeede. Well then, what will your Emperour ® --- 
Meſith, That by my hand you yecld him vp hiscrowne? 


Baiaz. Traytor his crowne? fo z3 now Iamreſolu'd. 


I haue forgone my ſelfe, elſe had this hand 
Tore out thy ſpotted heart,and that one word : 
Of ycelding had beene cauſe enough ta ſpoyle 
Thee and thy generations Hearticfſelaue, 
Why ſacak'it thou from our preſence? ſtay, be 
Here I commend this gorgeous ornament; . 
Theſe trappings tothy Emperour, asfull. 
Beſtead with curſes as my heart with woes... 
That it may clogge his cares, and vex his head 
With daily rerrour$- Hence thy Prince is ſped. 
V ize-roy.of Greece, to thee our laſt farewell, 
Thou worthieſt rrucſt beſt deſeruing man, 


That eger madevs happy 3 if thy faith 
, ReſpeR me, not my tortune, Doethis charge, 


-#Fly to Achomates,and rather ayde 


Him then this faithlcfle Baſtard Selma, - 
The ſcandall of our race, the marke for heauen - 


To ſhoote reuenge. Butall invaine, 


I ttrine to word away my inward 


Paine. 
(herſeo. Nor this nor that I'le fauour, may L {yg e2d 
B aiazet ſhall liueto ſee bothbleeds i +: | 


Tu 


hold. 


Exit Meſth, 


Exits 


Bait; 


The Raging Turke, 
Baia, Maske vp thy brightnefſe Phebus, louely mglit, 


Hurle thy thick mantle ouer allthe heauens, | 

Let this black day for cuer beforgot 

Inthe eternall regiſters of time : _ 

W hich of you ſacred powers are not aſham'd 

To ſee a Prince ſo ſinfully abus'd 

By his owne iſſue and vnreueng'd. Enter Selymus 


But ſtand we, who comes here ? a face of braſle. and Z «ſez, 


' Blſe would it bluſh : now thou Saturnine 7oxe, 


Thou God of great men, thunder that the world 
Drench'd all in finne, may ſhake and feare the noyic 
That horrid (courge of villanics. . 
Selym. Father? | 
Baia, Slauc | 
Auaunt : +1 feele a ſtrong Antipathy 
T wixt thee and me, thy ſight makes my dead heart 
Diſill freſh drops of bloud, and worke new ſmart- Exn, 
Selym. W hat furious B4iauer, and raging het ? 
I hugge the amorous pleaſure that I feele 
Creepe through wy ioynts: oblerue our Father, Exennt 
Elſe by ſome wilfull murder hee'le preuent Bgſſaes. 
My-purpos'd proicR, I'de nor looſe the guilr 
Ot his deſtruction for a crowne 2 heauen knowes 
Llouec him better then rolter himdigee 
Himſelfe a grauc, whilſt may take the paines. 
Now mount my ſoule, and let my ſoaring plumes 
Bruſh the ſmooth ſurface of the Azure 8kie. {rowne in 


With this I charme obeyfance from the-world :  - bi band, 


Thou golden counterfeit of allthe heauens ; NG 
See how the ſhining ſtarres in carcl.fle ranks 
Gracethe compoſure z and the beauteous Moone 
Holds her irregular motion atthe height 

Of the foure poles ; this is acompleat heancn, 
And thus I weare itz but me thinks ris fixt 

But weakely on my brow, whilſt thgre yet breath 
Any whoſe cnuie once refleR on it, 

And thoſe are three : the angry Bajazer, 

Puling ( orc#1m2, proud Achomares : 


Then attend our Fathers, 
Herc's one deales for him, 


Shall ſend him quick to hell, Tris decreed. | 
He that makeslcflcr-greatneſle ſoone ſhall bleed, 


or, Baiazet the ſecond. 


One of theſe three is car'd for , that's Corentus 
W ho ere the bluſhing morne lalutes the Sunne, 
Shall be diſpatcht by two moſt hideons it 
W hom I haue bred apurpole tothe fact : 
The other riuall, wiſe Achomates, 
I' le beare aſide by force of menand armes, 

W hich ready Muſtred,but artend the ſroke, 


- 


Enter Hamon 


Huamen draw ncere; moſt welcome my deare Hamon, 


W hat gueſfle of your patient Baiauer ? 


Is he all healthfull ? 


Hamon, No my gracious Prince- 
Neither his body nor his minde is free 


From miſerable anguiſh, 
Selym, A ſad caſe. 


Hamon | loue him, and would rid him from't. 
Werel ſo skilid innaturallsas you. 


| Hamon. Allthat my artcan orketo cure his oriefe 


Shall beapplicd. 
Selym, Vnapprehending 


In minde and body both ? 
Hamon, Exceeding ill. 


foole : 
I muſt ſpeake broader, Hamon is he ill 


Selym. Then ſhould I thinke bim happier in his death, 


Thenin (0 hatefull life and fo weake breath. 


Hamon, And that's the readicr way to cure his ill. 
Selym, (H'as found menow) but Hamon can thy Art 


Reachtothe cure? 


Hamon. With calle diligence, 


Sclym. Then letir. 


Haman, 1'me your$s 
Selym, Walke,andthy 


paines, 
$hall berewarded highly, with the like 
As thou beſtoweſt on Baiazet : the Court 


Exit H amon, 


Makes it a faſhion now firſt to bring the eyent 


About, and then hang vp the inſtrument. 


The Raging Turke, 
Actus Quinti, ScenaSexta. 
Enter Cherſcogics abowe diſgtiſed bike a common Sonldjer. 


' Cherſeog, Thas Cherſcegler haſt thou wound thy Gifs, 
Out of thy ſelfe ro a& ſome fearctull plot. *'; *- 
By which the Authors of this publique wor, 
\ Shall skip into their graues, it is conhsm'd 
| | Adcecdeof lawfull valour to defeat. ._ .. 
| Thoſeof their liues, that rob'dthe-workd of peace. 
On this ſide the falſe hearted Selpmus 111 
With his contederate Baſlacs licincampt 
Luſt oppoſite the proud eAchowates ; 
The Sunne now ſunke into the Weiterne lap, + 
Bids cither part, vnlace their warlike helmes + >. + + 
Vntillro morrow light where both intend - 25 ge ee 
' The hazard ofa battell : but you powers | 
That with propirious cares, tender the world 
And vs fraile mortals, helpe me to prenent 
A generall enemie by the fall ef ſome, ; , - 
Aſliſt my ſpirits ina decd of blood, 
Cruell, yet honeſt and auſteerely goods; 
Who? Selymus ? as | expected,  - EmerSelymms, 
Selyw. Whar? 0 bod biizs 
A ſouldicr thus licentious in his wakes, 
A ftranger? Ha? Whatartthou? 
Cherſes, A ſwerne friend, a ſeruant to thy greatne fl. 
| Selym. Thenreturne | | 
Backe into thy rankes and orders,no edi 1, 
From me bath ratified this liberty, "Pe 
To ſcout at randome from the ſtanding campe. . 
Cherſeo, *Tistrue my honour'd Lord, nor haue Idarod \ 
Fer ſomepoore triuial! prey thus to remoue 
My ſelfe, bur for a cauſe of greater, weight 
The ruine ofour enemies. | .. |; ,/ 
Sehm. How's that? 
The ruine of our cacmies? 
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or,/Batazet the ſitond. 
Cher. Nolefſe; © | 
The quicke fall of great eAcbomee: | , 


Can worke it. : ky | 
hk, Sel, Soldier as thou hop'{ttoliue, tl 
Mocke not my thoughts wichfalſc and painted tales, 
Ot a ſuppoſed ſtratagem. . 

{berſe. I ſweare— 

Sely, W hat wilt thou ſweare ? _ 

('erſe, By all the heauenly powers. 

I ſpeake the trtieth,and if T taile in ought, 
Grind mine accurſed bodie intodaſt, | 

Sely, Enough , vnfold the meaningandthe way 
By which this happy projet muſt -be wrought, 

Cher, * Tis thus; at the twelfth houre of this b 
eAcbomates | hauc induc'd to walke 
Foorth to this valley weapon'd, bur' vnmand, 
In expeRation of your preſence there, , | 
W here being met, heele vrge a ſingle fight, 
Twixt you and him : aftera ſ{troake or two, 

I haue ingag'd my elte cloſely ro Razr 
From ambulh,and againſt you take his part. 

Selym, Then thou arta traytor ? 

Cherſ, Worle thena deuill, ſhould my heart 
Hauec made that promiſe with my t "he | 
But heauen beare witnefle that my inward thoughts 
Labour his weltare only,whota you powers 
Haue prou'd moit worthy,therctore onely yours, 
Mecte burtthjs foe, whom I haue flattered thus, 
To hisdettruftion : and great Selymas 
Shall ſee my ſtrength imployed to offend 
Achomates,and ſtand thy faithfull friend, 

Sely, Oh wert thoa faithtnil— 

Cher/e, If I thrinke in ought, Y 
Thar I profefſe, death ſhall ſtrike meto the grave, 
Se thriue all fl(ko0d,and cach perjur'd flaue. 

Sely, Taft wonne our credit,beare a noble mind 
About thee,thento find me forward truſt 
This night when ſleepe a hath ſubdu'd 
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Her wakefull fabje&s,andthe midnightclocke, 


; The Raging Twrke,, 


Sounded full tweluc,in this appointed place, 
Expc& my preſence,and till then adiew 
Our next ſhall be a tragicke enterviews , | 


Enter eAchomates. 


. Cherſee," The firſt iscar'd for——here a ſecond comes, 
Aſſiſt me thou quicke jfſue of Lowes braine, = 
And this onenight ſhall make their labors vaine. _ 
Achowm. It ſhal be ſo,my fearesare too to great, . 
To joyne all in one on-fet : a ſtrong band 
Shall with a circle hem the traytor round, 
And intercept the paſſage of their flight ; 
How now?from whence com'ſt thou? whar at thou? 
Cher, A Lieg-man to eAchomares, 
Achow. To mece 
. (fer. Yes noble Prince,and one whoſe life is vowd- 
Tofurther your deſert,andtherefore yours, 
Achom, Wethanke you,and pray youlcaue vs. 
Cher. I can vnfold arvcafic Rracagem, 
Would crowne the hopes of great Achomares, 
Achem. What means the fellow ? 
Cher, To ſecure your ſtate 
By Selymnr his fall. | 
eAcbow, W hat i'ſt thou breathft ? 
Speake it againe,for many carefull thoughts 
Poſleſſe my (oule,that euery bleſſed voice, 
Steales in the paſſage twixt my care and haſt, 
By Selymus his fall,to ſecure my ſtate ? apy 
Cherſe. Ican: 
Achem, Delade me not.and'] will raine. 
Such «n vnmea(ured plenty in thy lap, 
Heape fuchcontinuall honors on thy head _ 
Thar thou ſhouldſt ſarinke, and ſtagger with the weight: 
Cherſe. Tudge of the meanes ;thisnight I haue induc'd 
Young Seſymarto walke foorth in this groue, _ 
At the twelfe hourc,in hope to meete you here, 
Wherc hauing vr g'd a combat,and both met 


or, Baiazet the ſecond. 


In eager confliAT haue pawn'd my vow; - 
To ruth from yonder chicket,and with him 
loyne ſme a0 YOus 
laine « Cher, And Jeuils ou 
My eas made promiſe withmy t 
But heauen beare witnefſe that my ſoule 26:06 
None but eAchowates,try but my faith, 
And mectethis foe,whom [I have bayred chus, 
Wich golden hopes,and you will find my decd 
In yeur defcnce all promiſe ſhall ſaccced. 
Acho, I'm refolu'd {ouldier, when day is paſt, 
Andrhe full fancics of mortalitic 
Buſic in dreames and playing viſions, 
Ar the {ad mclancholly hourc of ewelue, 
lle meete thee 1a this plane, 
(er. And you hall tiad 
Me hcre before you. + | 
Achoms, Belo; Whodanyes: m9 4 1 
SE Ee ele aakikoteatpane 
f. e two will meecte mutt taKe 
Now for a tricke ro ſend them both rothell, 
In the full growth of expectation; 
; non know they hane deſeru'd it then*twould be 
An happy murder : and behold the men Enter Baſſet) 
W hom | hauc decrecd ſhould doe it, once againe : 
I maſt betake me to my former note z 
Health to the friends of our great Emperor, 
The three ſtrong pillars that vphold true worth; 
Iſaxcke yo intruſion js vaſcaſonable. 


HU uſta. your ſalute, impardonably bold. 
Cher, Perbaps the newes | bring,may "Sq excuſe 
For both theſe faults. ol 


Meſith. Speake out thy mind in briefe. = 
Cher. Thenthus : to mernty reſcat on this plaine, 
IX 


You may encounter two fierce ene 
Achomater, and Cherſea 5 puny att full ſtroake of twelue, 
[ſaack How ( Mefithes ) we're ble 
"—__ This oight at _ of the docke? 
p 


Chee 


The Raging Turke, 


(her. Vpon my life— _ 
Omnes W hat ſhall wedoe? 
Cherſ, But mecte mce on this platne 
At the appointed houre,and I will place 
You three aſide, from whence you ſhall oppreſc 
Your foes at vnawaress 
Meſh. Isitamatch? 
Tſaac 'Tis done attwelueaclocke. 
Huſtap. See thou prouc faithful. 
Charf., If I ſhrinke in ought | 
That I profefſe,death ſtrike; me.to the graue. 
$o thriue all falſhood and each perjur'd flauc. Exenm Baſſaer 
Hoy caſily baſe minds are drawue to ſtrike 
Their foes at leaſt aduantage—beautcous morne, 
Pale witneſle to a thouſand deeds of finne 
Vaile vp thy light,that darkenefſe thay helpe on 
Theſe blacke (tratagems,acd ynhallowed hands 
Strike in miſtaken bogies,cuen the ſoule 
Themſclucs adore,and cheerctally defend, 
But time growes faſt vpen me,hicalbright 
Two Princes,and three Buf#esdyethis night. 


Actus Quinti, Scena Septima. 
| Enter Corcutme With his Lute, 


Corcs. Heaucu whither run theſe projeAs is thethought 
Of mano ſencelefſe, void of wit, yet fraught 
Withthreatningambition? to what end 
Doth this diſtempered madneſſe headlong bend? 

Bicfle me my Geritms from theſe hated toyles 

Ot murdering warfate, and theſe ſweating broyles, 

Of watchfull policy ; Phobme let it be. | 

_ ory kno no other 6 but thee. 
rned« xperience {aycs,atpbigucis fates _ 

Vexren IRA he ovely Rants A 

Without the beames of etmy,whom the bands. © 

Of ſome propitioudpolyer: lah ruickt below 


ah? 


Tholſe 


or Baiazet the ſecond. 


Thoſe ſtart delights that troubled thoughts nn ny 


A Crown'sa golden rea pa Pork bites. 
Falls not alone, but cff the head 


Honors are {moakie, nothi _—_ = c_ 
Of learning,great CMinerua tnd dn 
Chaſt ſiſters, that adornethe ry 
Devote me to themſclues,bur let 
Within Apodes (acred.I'emple firs... N 0's 
And ſpend my body totncreaſe my wit 
Raigne Sel/ymns,for I ſhall ae ahh i 

Thy ſupreame power,nor enuy thy ſtate, | 
_— ſtands d1uorced from alite, enieyatch 


Fax, dormant wr ious ſtare; a wat wed 


emptie power of Kings ; Hee 's greatinfame.”. 
Net who ſcckes afrergbut negle&arhe lame. 
Since thou haſt gricu'd me Phabw,free my wit, 
That I may caſc my griefe by ſpeakiogit 
If thou deny fond god,twill bein yaing;r - - - 
Sorrow can ſing,thopgh thou not tune the iniasc 


Sings to his Late, 


Then thow ſweere Muſe from Whense there flowes, 
word: able to expreſſe our ill, © 
Teach me to warble ont my woes, 
and with a ſigh each accent efil; 

7 nſuſe my breaft with dolefaill ſtrainer, 

Whoſe heawy note may ſpeaks my 
O tet me ſigh, py fight > WU: | 
Till mght depriue my 6.4 With flaepe, 

T he pleaſing murmurers of the ajre, 

that gently fanne each moning thing, 
1 being heard, ftraig ht doe repayre, 


aud beare 4 reins Ls JW | WRT: * 


An heauy burden dolefu org; 
The fathers 9 griefe. the wregr's s wrong, 
O'Þtt wr fiph,aud fig ;90 x uy 


Til might tn Oe ha. 


{ % | 
| wield 


The Raging Twke, 
griewed Flora hangs the bead 


The 
Of enery yonthfull plant and tree 
Hud flowry fines are $5655 dead,” 


ie Maſh mw fume 


Then all you Maſe hens 
To reach the depth fb tid 
Oh let rae feb and) F ghing weeps 
Till night begniles my Worr with ſf:e96. 
Me thinkes Theare the \ſmginy ſphearesr, © 
rune their melodions lramer to mine, 
The deawie clonds difſelne inteares, 
a if they griew'd to ſee me pint; * 
Thas each thing iomnes to belpe my wont, | 
Thus ſeldome come trat ſighs alone; 
T hen tet meſh h,und fgbing weepe, 
Til night bflemys my Woes Swich ſleepe. 


He fleepes : T hin enter vo muriher.rs 
whe ſlaying hum ,beare hm AWAY. 


Actus Quinti , Scena Oftaua., 
" Emer Chirſeogles.. 


Cherſ. Adarke and heauy night,as if the gods 
Winckt at our projeRs,and bs po clad the hens 
In a propitious blacke,to bleſſe my plot ; 


Reuenge,tothee Idedicatethis worke, * 


And I will pamper thy wild appetite 
With blood and murther,thy Fen ſlow pac'c fect 
Shall caper to behold our fea-efull ſceanes 
Drenchtin a ſcarlet Ocean, 

Tis full ewelue— _ | 
I heare a quict foot pace,and it TEAL 
DircAly towards. * Tis Sehmas, | 
__ of expeQation. 


Selyw. Thou Queene of ſhades ; 
Bright SOR IN lawpes of kewen,” 


F\ 


Enter Sepmas 


Exenst 


What 


or, Bujaxet the ſecond 


W hat ſpheare hath told you ? oh y'areenuiousall; 

And therefore hate to grace the time,in which 

I ruinate my latelt foe;this is the ſand. , 

On which 1 am to wreſtle for a Crowne, 

And I am entred full of greedie luſt, | 

To m:et my adverſe champion ; here's my god, 

Whom I adore with greater confidence 

Then all thole beautics,Sunne,or Moone,or Starres 

That with malicious abſence haue disrob'd, 

This gracious houre of i'ts due re 

Oh thou the ſilent darkenefſe of the night, 

Arme me with deſperate courage and contempt, 

Of gods —lou'd men,now I applaud the guile, - / 

Of our braue roarers which {cle this time, 

Todrink and fwagger,and ſpurneat allthe 

Of cither world, bleſt mortals,had that mot We 

Strangled her other infant,white fac't day, * 

And brought forth oncly night, my limbs are iffe,. | 

—_b —— wh in my brothers blobd, . + . * 

Ile ſteepe this grafle in a red purple goare, 

Scatter the cccath peecemealegand hardone 

lle reare a laſting monument,lIle ſigne 

A trophic,which inſcrib'd,ſhall ſpcake\my deedes; | 

To after ages,that's my chiefe intent, *? 

Hee's coldly prays'd that's written innocent; 

VVhoſle there? my fouldier?. _. k 
Chery, Souldier and ſlaue, great Prince at your command, 
Selz. I will jaoble thee place thee wy fecond (elfe .- 

In all my power for thy rare faith... | 

VVhere's our Achomates ? 

Cher, I heard one ſoftly tracke full kitherwards, 

And thinke tis he; *ris needfull chat I meete him; ) ++ 

And giue ſome proofe that I continue his, 

Elſe jealous of my faith, he will returne, 

And we be bothdeluded ; when y'are met, 

Parley before you kight,till I prepare 

My ſelfe to runne vpon him vnaware 

Mcane while Ile goc tomecte him.” 


* -» 


* $3333 £4,9 


The Raging Tirke 
Selymur, Goe, make haſt, 
But if this baſe raskall ſhould deceiue 
My truſt? a trific—my nerues are qo ord 
And fil'd with yigor, ſtrong eneug 
A million of ſach "bis backr, Jrowhe by ; 
I heare them both approach. 
Enter Cherſeogles al Achomater. © 
Cherſe, Scc-whirehie tans, T ſhall nor be flow 
Toſecond your encounter being met, 
Parley Yoloas ye aght,cil prepare 
My ſelfe,to runne ypon himvnaware, | 
Mecane while I'te withdraw——now for my Baſſars, Ex 
eAchom, Atimeof citnltlaeknes and my foulc 
Isdull and heauy,as if entionsnight, 
Striu'd to ſubdue my fatall wat alinc few 
But I haueruſh'd' wht my foe: wholethere? 
Sely, Anſyere thy Prince firſt I fay,what artthou? 
Acho, Hethitvſarp'ythetifleofa villaine., 
Sely. But he tharweares it is'x Saitit,and fuch am I. 
Achons, Tlvarta treacherous flaue, / 
. Sel, Achomatesrthoulyeſt,this kn ol ſhall prove 
I ſhcinkenot ro vamake what [ bauet 
Achoms, Ofihearens(ojmptithtly bad?” | 
Selymns Good brother 'weknow your veriiegone that 
Gayn - country,gods,ard'men,” 
Slew an Ambaſſadour which here we muſt reuenge. 
 Achow, Hearke inthime c | 
Ile whiſpe®forththy*mifet SO rhe heatens 
Stiould teare and ſnatchthem fretice from thy OY , 
In greedinefle of wrath —they whiſper. 


Enter ahwſg; I/aacks; M york Moſiphn., 


Cherſe. See where tf OA: oaaft 

Jſaacke Achomates "Þ! 29244 2 

Cher. Both : 
They are two,we fourc,lets; runne vpon they 
'Tis very darke,be certaihe'l in | your ale, Wop 
And all ſtrike home, 


| 


or, Baleze the fem 


Onnes, A - 

Meſ. Iſack, and I will take chencereſt 
'.. Auſt. And we the other. 

(ber. Strike home, and fure, and here's at them $246 bane, 


Selym. | haue the Crowne,and [ will, Oh,oh,oh. fab biz. 
Achowm, Oh, 66, O villaine I am laine. Vierque moriter, 
(ber, It is not Cher/eogles we haue flaine. 
1/a. Not Cherſeogles vuliaine, whom then? ſpeak. They confer, 
Cher, Cs and Selymwe, 
Tſaack. Ha. 
{/ber. None other. Jaxck, Haſt thoa betray'd ys ſo? 
Cher, Bc lilenty heare me. 
There lic the Caprainesof both Armies dead, 
Breathicflc, and to ftupid to neglet 
The vic of oportunirics. - 1/a«ck. What vic? 
Cher. Are you not rich, wealthic in powerfull gold, 
Goe whilſt the Souldiers lye thus deſtitute 
Of any Leader, frankly bribe both parts 
Buy their vnſetled loucat any rate, 
And creepeinto their boſome, then in this 
Dcad waot and dearth of Princes, they will 
Cleaue to _ and atlength ſalute 
Tſaack, Me Emperour ? 
(er. You apprehend it right. 
Iſa. What bleed angell art thou ? 
Cher. * Tis no time for ide complement. 
Iſaack. Thy connafe!'sgeod. 
I would not let {lip this {weet occaſion, 


For all the prerious plenty of the world, 
Come let's away. 


Cher. Firſt make ſome quick difpatch with theſe nowriualls, 
TI/a. Trae, they'le not endure my Souerai 
Haſt no ſuddaine wits how to remoue them th d. 
{ her. No wile but ſtrength ;are not we two ? 
They are no more ; we maſt encounter them, *tis man to man z 
The match no whit vnequall. 
Iſa. 1 am thine: 
T hate to haue co-partners in my Rate: 
There ſhall not ———— ce emuUous eye 


. 


he mo Cm roms mw - 
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The Raging Turke, 
Dares looke a ſquint on my dread Maicſtie.. | 
Hef, They that bring newes firſt, are ſtill moſt welcome. 
Muſt, Expcrievce ſpcakes it true. 
HMeſ. Let vs haſt, now Sem we come to gratulate| 
Iſaack, Stay— Cherſee. Stand, 
Meſ. How ? Muſtaph. W bat meanes this ? 


' J/aacke Fate to your liuess T hey fight, Tſaack 
Hnfia, Sweer doings» {1 #4 ſia58. 
lack, *Tis nolefle, Sir witneflc this, _. 

Traytor I'me laine, Morgar.. 


Cherſeog, Crofle fortane, wicked chance 3 

But I mult make the beſt of it, 1s he dead? "VIE 
Meſ. Villaine he is, and thy bad turne 1s next : 

W hart deuilt did incite thee, to incite 

Tfaxck *gainſt friends ? Iniurious ſlaves 
Mafta, Vrge bim to no confeſſion, tillthe rack 

Force trom his cloſc{tthought,ynwilling truth,, 

He ſhall be doom'd for this notorious f 

Vnto continuall paines, | 

Hunger, oppreflion, want and ſlauery. {i a 
Hef, 1 hat liruck me full,— Haus at thee : 

Hold thou art victor. 1 haue met the price 

Of treaſon death, and as I hop'd to raile 

By blood, Ifall, io have I miſt my {cope, 

Dalufion is theend of lawleflc hopes Aoritus, 
Cherſe. Meſithes ſtay one mementt, art theu gore, 

I am not farre behince, | fcele the blagd}]. 

By flow degrees cbb, from my fainting breaſt, 

I am heart fruck, and wounded ever, todeath, 

A Sceane of ſlaughterthis. — O iuſt heauens 

Scill I plighted taith to cach of chelc, 

I wifht that if I fail'd inone, L yow'd 

Death would thus ſtrike me, I haue gain'd my wiſh, 

Then you imperiall Fates thatintercept ' 

The brittle courſes of trails mortality, 

Continue this firme iuſtice, and enact 

A conſtant law, that all falſe micaning hearts 

That thinke of vathes a8 of a puffe of winde, 

May as I doe, thus ſinke unto the grave 


"\.} 


or Baiazet the ſecond. 

M dyin wiſh : ſo thrivecach fur knzue. Aaoriter. 

PC oF=% Kod Pau brig | 
Sonld.r, The uight ouerblowhe, and fue a clocke, 

I wonder attheirabfence; whatare theſe | 

Our Generalls murdcred, out deere Selymws, 

W ith his three Bafſzes, ani Achomures, 

V/ h-{e bloody hand is guilty of this fa? £ 
Soui4,2., Atrembling (hzkes me, *twas ſome power _. 

Thu frown'd at cur proceedings. OOO 
Sewld.;. Baiaxet 18 new borgete his Soueralprity. 
Sowld 4. Let's taketheir bodies, beare them 

Vnto their greatneſſe, and adviſe the foe 

Of their flaine Generall ſterne 4Hchomarer, 

Sound peacefall rumours; we mull refubmir | 

To B «azet, fo icaucn hathrthonght it fit. Evenma, 


Actus Owinti, Scena None, 
"Enter Bajazct and Haman with 4 Boike and Candle; 


Baiaz. Set downe the Booke and Candle, goe and preuide 
The Potion to preuent my Feauer-hit, 
Till whcn I aeane co ſtudy : goe make ha?. Exit Hanan, 
Forture I thanke thee, thou'rt a gracious Whore. 
Thy bappy anger hath immur'da Prince 
Within the walis of baſe ſecurity, 
Farewelt thou iwelling fea of Gouernment, . 
On whole bright chriftall bolome ff-atesalong 
The grauclled v« ſell of proud Maicſtic, 
Ambition empty all thy bagge of breath, 
Send forth thy blaft amorg the quiet waues, 
And worke huge tempeſts to coafound the Art 
Of the vſurping Pilate Selymwe, 
Treaſon and ennie like to bickering windes, 
Shake the vnſctled | abrick of his State, 
That from my ſtudy windowes I wy laugh, 

VP » 


' 


ivpompe 


To ſee his broken fortune fwallowe 
In the quick ſands of danger, andthe ſayle | 
Paft with the calme breath Mr" Chance, 
Na 


eo 


The Raging Turke, 
By farious whirle-windes rended into ragges, 
And peece-meale ſcattred threugh the Occan : 
Bur peace my chiding ſpirit ; Come thou man 
Of rare inftin, bleſt Author ofa booke —=Tkg! the booke, 
Worthy the ſtudies of a reading God, 
Thou do'ſt preſent before my weariedeyes, 
Tiberiu {weating in his policies, 
Duli Claudius gaged by dull flattery, 
Nero ynbowelling Nobility, | 
Galbavndone by 1eruants hardly good, : 
Ocho o're-whelm'd in lone, and drencht in blood, 
WVirtellias \lceping in che chayre of State, 
Veſpatian call'd to gouernment by Fate, | 
Stillasthy Muſc doth trauello're their age; 
A Princes care is writ in etiery. Page. 
Thus I vntold the volumevf thy wit, 
The chicfcſt fol>ce of my moning wit, 
Cedes eo fruit nobilior, quia filing _ Hereads. 
Patrem imterfecrt, Tacit, Hiſt. lib, 20, | 
Auaunt thou damn'd wizard, did thy god 
Apolioteach thee to diuine my fall? 
W hat hath thy curſed Genims trat my ſteps 
Throughthe ef eanderi of darke Privacie, 
And will he dwell with me in theſe cloſe ſhades 
To vex my baniſht ſoule, baniſht from ioy, 
Removed from the worlds eyc? 1 amaccurs'd, 
And hated by the Synode of the gods, P 
A knot of enutous deceites, the 6ay will be 
W hen they ſhall ſmartfor this indignity, 
Enter ſolemne Muſickg, the Ghoſt of Mahometes, Zemes, 
Tr1zham, Makomet, Achmetes, Caiubus, Aſmchemides, 
With each a ſword and bur nin 8 T apers,ded in by. Nemeſi: ,w4zh 
4 ſword, they encompaſſe B: jure tn his bed, 
New. Triumph my Plantiffes, Nemeſis your Queene 
Is Pierc'd quite through with your continual groanes, - 
Sce, ſce, the proſtrate boy ofa King, 
Clad in the weedes of pining diſcontent, 
Lyeth open to your wrath, aud dolctull hate ; 
But I coniure you not to touch his skinne, 


Nor 


or Baiazet the ſecond, 


Nor hurt his ſacred perſon, thoſe three Fates 
(Thoſe irightfull ſiſters) cold me theydecree 

For Baiazet another deſtinic $ 

But yex his foule with your deludingblowes, » 
And let him dreame of direfull anguuſhments, 
Each in the proper order of tus Fate, 

Vent the compreſt confufion of his hate. }. 


One after another ſtrike at Bajazet With thetv ſwordd, 


Y fi olemne dance. 
Nemeſ. Awake, awake thoutortured Emperour, | 


melis puts by their blawes, 


Leoke with the eye of fury onthe heauens, 
Threatena downefall to this mortall ſtage, 
And let it cracke with thee, thy life is ratine 
Tothe laſt Scene, thy Tragick part isdone, 
Bajazet awakes in fwry, ariſeth, 

You meager deuils, and infectall ngges, 
Whereareyou? Ha? what vaniſht? amlT found ? 
Did I not feele them teare and rack my fleſh, 
And forcamble it amongſt them? heaven andearth 
I am deluded, what thin ayrie ſhapes 
Durſt fright my {oule, Tie hunt about the world, 
Scarchthe remoteſt angles of the carth, 
Till Puc found out the climate hold 'sthele fiends, 
Or build a bridge by Geometrick kill, 
W hom lineall exrenfion (hall reach forth 
To thedeclining borders of che skie, 
On which Ile leace morrality along, 
And breake a paſlage through thoſe brazen walls, 
From whence /oxe triumphs o're this lower world : 
Then having got beyond the ytmoſt ſphere, 
Bcliege the concaue of this vninerle : 
And hunger-ſtarue the gods till they confefle 
W hat furies did my flceping ſoule opprefle. 
Ha? did it lighten? or what aimble flame 
Ha's crept into my blood ? me thinkes it ſteales 
Through my diſtrmper's jones, as if it tear'd 
Tovrge m: to i4npaticnce. . 
Hamon, accuried Hamon: ſtan:! my ſoule 
Aboue the power ot thele _— erngges': 

3 


_ 


Exit, 
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 Nodeluge? notan Tn, 5 pu a Privge, 


The Raging Turke, - 
Am Iin hell alive? the Stygian flames 
Could not produce an beats yiolent 

As burnes within my body. ; Oh bfeele! 1: 

My heart drop iato cindars, Lam duſt; © wr > 

Tewe for thine ownelake lewe, confine my ſoule 

Within cheſe walls of earth, for in the skic 

V V hen 1 am there, none ſhall be /o#e but 1, 

Still, (till I boyle, and checominucd flames* * - 

Are aggrauated ; He isdone, ſubdu'd 

(By the baſe Art of a damn'd Emperick) | 

V V hoſe empty name fent terrourthraughthe world : 
Is not the beauen beſpangl'd all with ſtarres, 7 1 /' 
And blazing Mcteors whole brightghameritig flames 
Like ceremoniall Tapers ſhould aclorae | | 
Myſoleinne Hearſe ? what doth che golden Sunne 

Ride with it's wonted motion? are the waaes- /// 
Bridled within their narrow Continent. + 


An Empcrour, a Þatazct J | 
And makeno breach innature? fright the world 
With no prodigeous birth? Are you 1 
You thundring beggards that {0 aiwe.the world? 

T'le haſten to reuenge this ſtrong neglect; c:; {1 

Of my deceaſing ſpirits, mount'cyoule,. += 1151518 © 

Bruſh off this cloddy heauy clement bhaw d2.« 

So lone I come. excorporate, diuine, +: 11 

Immorrtall as thy ſclfe, l muſt conteſt 

With thee pruud gol, with<hee toarme my minde, 

Onely my foule aſcends carth ſtayes behinde., ' Morinnr, 


| Emer the Ghoſts as befort hims, and beare him 011. 


Actus Duinti,Scena Decima. 


Enter Solyman- 4s newly Crowned, Sowuldjers, 
Anendants, warliks Moufirh. 


Solym. Is Schymn deccaſed? | 

Soeuld, He is my Lord. 

Sotym, Who Sohmuw ! hat Fate durſt be fo bo!d : 
| Oh, 


or, Baidzer the ſecond. 


Oh, I could at an holy frenzy'now | 
Selymimu deceas'd? What didnot «Him tremble 

At ſuch a burden? Can he fupportche Orbe 

That holds vp Selma: ? ianoryertthe Pole _ 
Crackt with his weight? doe not che heauens preparr | 
His funcrall Excquics:? Jowe Tinnokethee now; Ty '\ 
Command the heauenstharthe prone'Chandler ſhops EL 
Command that idle Phebas, that heexhale' ' 
Matter from carth to make thy Funerall Tapers: 
Or I'k make Torches of the vniverſe © 
In ſtead of Comets 3 flaming Countries, Cities 
Shall be thy cer« moniall Tapers : © ly 
Or if not this ; I'le ranſack Chriſtendome; 
Kings Daughters Ic embowell for Sacrifice, 
Their fat with veſtall-fire will Trefive, 

And offer virgins ware vntothy ſhrine. 

Starr back bright Phebss, let thy firie Steedes 
Keepe Roliday for Sclymms . tell thy hoſt 
Proud Neprune now expects anothers deluge, 


T hat ak the earth: may weepe for Sehymws;” 

W hat doe you ſmile yow Heanens ? are ye conſcions, 

And guilty of this execrabletrealon® __ et = 

What dare the fie!ds to laugh when I'doe mourne? 

I'le dye your motly colour'd weedes in ſcarlet, 

And cleath the werld in black deftruftion. | 

Nemeſſs , T'le naile thee to my greedy ſword, © 

DeſtruRion ſhall ſerue vnder meaPremiſhip. 

Courage brave Selmie, with thy Pringely bear 

T hrough S#7x cuen all mortality ſhall Hoat ; 

]'le leauie Souldiers through the Vnimerſe, 

With which thou ſhalt beguirt Elizenm ; 

Thus barren Nature ſhall tepentthytaill, 

Grieving that ſhce did not the eucnt fore: ſtall ; 

Death 1 will hate thee :, the world ſhall weare 

Thy {able liveric cmbraydered with feare : 

Thy Trophies cuery wherethe world ſhall gaze 0n : 

Thy Armes in w- . in gules I blezon. C 
Sould, My LorFthis Crowne entteates you leaue off theſe | 


Ground-crecping meditations, ard tbyhinke of 


* 


The Reging Turke 
Of Majcftie, whereforc we inueſt your browe 
With this rich robe of , and doe yowe 
Toit our due alleageance : thus you ſhall 
Mount vp aloft aboue your Fathers fall, 
Selym, Thus our deare Father,thole bright robes of ſtate, 
For which ſolately thou haſt ſweat inblood, 
Thou weareſt ypon my ſhoulders in thy ſtead + 
Thus are we crown'd, and thus our labours bee, 
Made gaincfull vnto thine, though notto thee. 
Sould, Ligne then, and raigne moſt mighty Emperoar, 


' Whilſt that eur careand watchfull prouidence, 


Shall fence thy ſafety, and keepe Sentinell 
Ouer thy ſacred perſon, ava; tr treaſons, 
Hatcht in the Center of the darkeſt earth, 

The maſſic clement ſhould be proſpeRtiue +, * 
For all our piecrcivg eyes ;;ſhould Pluto; 

His black Apparator to ſummonthee 

To appeare him, by that Aabomet 
We would confront him boldly, and excuſe 


 Thyabſcnce vnto Pao, by our preſence ; 


Death we'le diſarme thee, if thou dar'ſtarreſt 
Thy tury on our Solyman, or we'le bale his perſon 

With our 1mprifonment. 

By our death chou ſhalt line ; our Citie walls 

May with warlike ruine ve batrered, 

Bur our alleageance, that Baropean Bull, + 

Shall ncuer pulh from ys, with his golden kornes; 

Nor (hall his guilded ſhowers quench our loucs: 

No golden Enginer ſhall vndermine 

The Caſtles of our faith, nor blow them vp 

V Vith blaſts of hop'd preferment, were hy walls. ! 

But paper, werethey made ot brittle glafle, l 
Our faiths ſhould make them marble, and as firme 
As Adamant : not walls, but ſubieslone; 

Doe to a Prince the Caſtle proue. 
Behold great Prince a mixt withloue 
Lock'd in our breaſts : thou artthe liui key, 
To ſkur, and to vnlock them t thy pleaſire : 
No golden pick-lock ſhalle're ſcrue it ſelfe 


or  Baiazet the ſecond; ſecond, 


Into theſe Faithfull locks, whoſe Gnely(prings! © 


Can be no other thenewroi | 1144" Ns 


Our greedy ſwords:WMdli'erſt 


Did {eeme to bluſh at ay 1mm oagN af MIL 
And vpbraid vs withour bl | 

Though peace hathnow conden{to 
Yetatthy beck we'leſhetththem in 
Of daring Chriſtiahs, chds/inwarre 
for 


the 


welcfigit 
For thee, whi!'ſt tha doſtfriye 
Here to deſeribeſuchP y verwes, which 
Should more adorne thy Crowne then Orient ab > 
Were but ro ſhew a glaſſe, and nent» 
Thy ſelfe vnto thy ſelfe.-Be' precious,” - 
Magnificent, couragiouy, or ihilde; 
Or more compendiouſly, be more thy ſelfe, Th 
Raigne then, and Mabomet grant that tho may'ſt paſſe 
Neftor in yeares, as much asnowtheudoſt 
In wiſedome and in valoyc'y Herauld prochaimge 
To the world his tijn, goto (wift-w Oy | 


* 5 


"4 | 


Second thy trumpet. Hep. Proms nyo | 
Solym. We echagho tb | ARtors of our x bite, | 


Our patience hathat longad tired ths gods 3./ 
Our Empire hath beene rackt enough with treaſons, * 
And black ſeditions,as if no Chriſtians * 
Were left to conquer, wee yeeld our Tarkiſh blades 
Againſt our (clues, imbowelling the State 
With bloudy diſcord, by'our ſtrength we fall - 
- Alcorneto Chriltians, with ogr hands weſhed © 
That bloud which might have conqu: 
Thus while we hate he etone our enemies, 
And heale them with our ſores, whilſt we ye weltring 
In bloudy peace : thedy of the publique ſafety - 
Hath beene already caſt by vhandot watre, 

Trea{ons haue made a blot, which may prouoke 

The cnemie to enter, and beare ourmen | 

To darke Anerzws, Enuic might havuebluſkt, 


Though alway cs'pile at all our Sar pas, now.” 
This Dloudy de 26 is quice pſt, returne- 
Sweet Peace tl line br branch Wh of Warres, 
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| Let our armcs be, 


AGO Tarke -- 


our 
TION 
red line, 


Every Souldier 1'c ordainga Prie 


To ring a fatall knell to veto 
And cuery minute vnto cagghs wide wombe, 
Shall ſacrifice a Chriſtians Hecarombe : 


Then ſhall we make a II Kolnt, 
rour proceeding, 


The windes (hall 
Then will we loade el $648, 006 fetter Neprane 
hors ; he hall quake 


— = 0207052006 FADE 
c&, ang hev (oife 


Syha ſhall | 
he Sea become a 


Mountanie,  ——_ 4 qc 6x 


For feare of Satyres, then let the Chriftians thinke, 
Not that our Nauig; | 


- by on eter 
$ COMCTO Mm 
Comets, fiery heme: Henolte, 
Threatning: to $i tags ſugddaine combuſtion : 
bowery our arrowes 
Thunderbolts, and, Warlke Drummes, 
ES 

t 
Prepare to me for all fan) jp ht - 

hallr 


Hires 
with this ha rend the Grongeſt tw 

, firſt. for the 1'le of Rhodes __ 
Deſruion there all keops his monrnkull Sage. 


= . 


Th'inha- 


|"or, Baiaxez the ſecany, 
Th'inhabitants ſhall aRa-blaody T TE 
And perſonate them(elues;. ThenforN ; Ile 


Viennaall a Shambles; yea gaping 
Euer deuouring, alwaycs 
Shall gnaw their bowels, and (hall leauc 
Beſides themſclucs to feede on; their deadcorpes 
Shall be entombed = One fo bellics, | 
There cuery one {hall-bea lining Sepulcher,, 
An vnhallowed Che; He ſhall feede it 
Then ſhall chey cnuic beaſts, and wiſh-to be 
Our Iades,our Mulcs, Matroas hall triue to bring - 
 Intothe hatefull light abartiue Brats; 
The Infants (hill returne, and the keane wombe 
Shall be vntothe Babes a fuddaine tombe. 
Then ſhall they hoard carcafſes, and iriue 
Onely to berich in Funerals; 1'de reioyce 
To ſce them ſtand like Screech-Owles, gaping when 
Their Parents fhould expire, aud bequeat 
To bebo by Sat 4 ,to them their death. 
e " « Solymon or noble Experomw, 
Soy, All this, =. more then this I'ls doe, when peace 
Hath glutted our new greedy appetites, 
V Vhen it hath fill'd the yeines of che Empire full | 
With vigour, then leſt too muchblood ſhould cauſe 
Pry of vos not of m_— to kill vs, 
And ſtren reed weaknefle in our too great Empire, 
Then, +04 and oncly thcn we ſhall thinke good, 
With warretolet the body politick blood, 
Mcane time we'le thinke on our Fathers Funerall z 
Oh, I could bean holy Epicure, 
In tcares, and pleaſing ſighes, Oh I could now 
Refreſh my ſelfe with ſorrow, I could cmabalme 
Thy corpes with holy groanes from putrifaRtion 
Oh, I could powder vpthy thirſty corpes 
wick _ my Sep? them off with kifles, 
And that I might more freely {peake my griefe, 
Theſe eyes ſhould be ſtill ſilent Orators, 
Till blindneſſe hut them va aWoman : 
2 


Death there ſhall keepe. her Courts then L will make hs | 
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The Raging Turke,- 
But I am Solymax, Emperour, the Turke, 

Blood ſhall be my teares, ic thinke thee ſlains 

Amongſt the Chriſtians, andtranſlate my griete 

To fury, eucry member of my body | 

Shall execute the office-of a weeping ſonne. 

Thus in my teares an efrgns will I bee, 

My head, heart, bands, and a!l ſhaſl weepetor thee. 

Oh, that the cruel] Fates were balfe ſo milde 

As to driue ſtreamesof tearesfrom forth the ſprings, 

Great ſorrowes haue no leaſure tocomplaine, 

Leaſt ills vent forth, great griefes within remaine ; 

See Selymas, fometimes a tore-ſtring inſtrument 

Feeding his Souldiers with ſweet Harmony, 

Doth now tune nought to vs but Lacrymy, 

Could n* &X/calapixs be found to tune 

His diſagreeing elements treaſons crackt 

The ſtring which elſe an hcadach would yntune. 

Euery diſcaſe is a ragged fort 

To weare theſe {trwgs afunder, treaſon did lend 

Death, which both age, and ſicknefſe did intend ; 

W hat then remaines, but that his Funerall rites 

; With our Grandfather, Vncles beſolemnized, 

That ſo black diſcord may be with thcm buried : 

But noble Se/ymaes whar Tombe ſhall I prepare 

For thy mcmoriall ?-ſhall a heany ſtone 

Prefle thy innocent"aſhes ? Shell I confine 

Thy wandring ghoſt in fome high marble prifon ? 

Or ſhall I hicher fetch the flying Tombe 

Of proud eH aw/olzsthe rich Carian King ? 

No; Religion ſhiil cluakeno ſuch iniuric, 

No hired Rhethorick {hall adcrne thy coarſe, 

No pratling ſtone ſhall trumpet forth thy praiſe, 

The world's thy-tombe, thy Epitaph Ie canic 

In Funerals, deftraQtion is the booke + 

In which we'le writethy annals, blood's the Inke, 

Our ſword the Pen ; A Tragedy I intend, b 

VW hich with a Plangity, no Plaudity ſhall end}. © 
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